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ADVERTISEMElNT. 

The hiftory of the following produftion is briefiy 
this : A lady, fond of blank verfe, demanded a poem' 
o( that kind fronn the authc«*, and gave him the Sofa 
for a fubjedt. He obeyed ; and, having much lei- 
fure, connefted another fubjeft with it ; and purfuing 
the train of thought to which his fuuation and turn 
of mind led . him, brought forth at length, inftead of 
the trifle which he at firft intended, a ferious affair — 
a Volume, 

. In the Poem on the fubjeft of Education, .he 
would be very Sony to ftand fufpe6led of having aim- 
ed his cenfure at any particular fchool. His objections 
are fuch as naturally apply themfelves to fchools in ge- 
neral. If there were not, as for the moft part tliere is, 
wilful negie<3:.in thofe who manage them, and an omif- 
fion' even of fuch difciplrne as they are fufceptible ofy 
the obgeds are yet too numerous for minute attention ^ 
and die aching hearts of ten thoufand parents, mourn- 
ing under the bittereft of all difappointments, atteft the 
truth of the allegation. His quarrel, therefore, is with 
the mifchief at large, and not with any particular in- 
ftance of it. 
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AfecDMEJ^T of tlie First ^ook; 

ilijiorkal deduSion dfJ^aU^ froin thejiool to the Sofa. — * 
A School-hoy's ramble. — A walk in the country. — I'hk 

Jcene defcribed. — Rural founds as well as fights di^ 
lightfuh -^ Another walk. — Mifiake^ concerning the 
charms of Jolitude^ corrected. — Colonades commended^ 
— ^/c(?z;^, and the view from it. — The Wildernefs'. 
— The Grow. — T^he ThrefheVi — "The necefjity and tbi 
benefits of e:<ercife. — The works of nature fupericr t$ 
and in fome inflances inimitable by art. — The weari^ 

Jomenefs of what is commonly called a life ofpleafure. 
— Change of fcene fometimes expedient.--^ A commok 
defcribedy and the character of crazy Kate intro-^ 
duced. — Gipfics. — The blejjings of civilized life. — ^ 
Thatjiate moft favourable to virtue. — The South Sed 
Iflanders compafjionatedy but chiefly Omai. — His pre^ 

Jc)it fate of mind fuppofed.— Civilized lifefriendiy ti 
virtue y but not great cities. — Great cities y and Londeti 
in particular, allozved their due praifcy but cenfured.^^ 
Fete Champeire. — The, book concludes with a reflec-^ 
ticn on the fatal effeEis of diffipation and tffminacy 
upon our public mec^ures^ 
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B b OK I. 

T H « SOFA. 

I SING the Sofa. I who lately fang 
Truth, Hope, and Charity *, and touched with awe 
The iblenm chords, and with a trembling hand^ 
Efcap'd with pain from that adventurous flighty 
Now feck repofe upon an humbler theme i 
The theme though humble, yet auguf): and proud 
Th* occafion — for the Fair commands the fong* 

't^ime was, when cloathing fumptuous or for uici 
Save their own painted ikins, oxir fires had none. 
M yet black brccchiM. wcrenot i^ fattih fmpoth, 
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2 THE TASK. Book U 

Or velvet foft, or plufh wth fcaggy pile : 
The hardy chief upon the rugged rock 
Walh'd fey the fea, f># on the gr^'ly bank * 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaring loud, 
Fearlefs of wrong, repoTdTirs weary ftrength. 
Thofe barb*rous|^ages ^^^ ^cccf^ednext 
The birth-day of invention, weak at firft. 
Dull in delign, arid clurnfy to perform! ' 
Joint-ftools we^e then created ^ on thfee legs 
Upborn? th^y .ftood. Three leg? upholding iirm / . 
A mafl^^flfb^ inrfafliion ixya^re or rpund. . ... 
On fuch a ftool ipimoftal Alfred fat, . . 

And fway'd the fceptrp of his infant realms i 

* '.V .« . , . i > • ^ .. *^ *i *■**.". . 

Mfuch in ancient halls and manfions *drear . : 

May ftill be feee,. but perforated fore ^ . , . .- 
And driird in holes the folid oak is found, 
By,-w:orii)s voracious^ e^tin^j tfirqugh and throu^h,^. 

At length a generation more refin'd , . , 

crnct^' . /2:. i : ':r . - %• ^ ,^-oid ..^> ' i ::5{ i^\ 

Improved the fimple planj^nxafls three legs four> 
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Gave th^m a twifted form vermicular. 
And o'er the feat with plenteous wadding ftufPd 
Induced a if^ndid cover, green and blue, ' 
Yellow and red, ^rf'tap'ftry richly wrought 
And woven clofe, or neetfle-work fuHime; 
There might ye fee the piony Ipread wide, * 
The full-blown rofe, the fhepherd and his l^fs. 
Lap-dog and laml^in with black ftaring eyes. 
And parrots with twin cherries in their beak. 

Now came the cane from India, fmooth and bright 
With Nature*s vamifh ; fever'd into ftripes 
That interlaced each other, thefe lupplied 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that braced 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
But refUefs was the chair ; the back ereft 
Diftrefs'd the weary loins, that felt no eafe^ 
The flipp'ry feat betray'd the Aiding part 
That prefs*d it, and the feet hung dangling down^ 
Anxious in vain to find the diftant floor, 

Ba Thefe 
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Thcfc for the rich : the reft, whom fate had placed : 

In modefl: mediocrity, content 

With bafe materials, fat on welUtann'd hides 

Obdurate and unyielding, glafly fmooth. 

With here and there a tuft of crimfon yarn. 

Or fcarlet crewel in the culhion fixt : 

If cufhion- might be call'd, what harder feem*d . 

Than the firm o^ of which the frame was form'd* 

No want of timber then was felt or fear'd 

In Albion's happy ifle. The umber flood 

Pond'rous, and fixt by its own ma0y weights 

But elbows ftill were wanting ; thefe, fome fay, • 

An Alderman of Cripplegate contriv'd. 

And fome afcribe th* invention to a prieft ) 

Burly and big, and ftudious of his eafc. 

But rude at firft, and no^with eafy flope 

Receding wide, they prcfs'd againft the ribs. 

And bruis'd the fide, and elevated high 

Taught the rais'd fhoulders to invade the ears. 

Long time elaps'd or e'er our rugged fires 

ComplainM, 
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Copnplam'd/though mcommodioufly pent in. 
And ill at eafe behind. The Ladies firft 
'Gan nmrmur, as became the ^^^rfex. 
Ingenious fanqr, never better pleas'd 
Than when employ'd t' accommodate the fair> 
Heard the fwcet moan with pityi and devis'd 
The foft fetteei one elbow at each end. 
And in the midft an elbow, it rccciv'd. 
United yet divided, twain at once, 
$o fit two. Kings of Brentford on one throne i 
And fo two citizens who take the air 
Clofe pack'd ^d fmiling in a chaife and one. 
]But relaxat;ion of the languid fram^ 
Py foft recumbency of outflxetclj'd limbs. 
Was blifs rcferv'd for happier days. So flow 
The growth of what is excellent, fo hard 
T'attain perfediion in this nether world* 
Thus firft neceflity invented ftools, \ 

Convenience next fuggefted elbow-chairs. 
And luxury th' aciqomplilh'd &of a laft,* 

B3 
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The nurfc fleeps fwcfetly, hir'd to watch the fick. 
Whom fnoring fhe diflxirbs. As fwcctly he 
Who quits the coach-box at the. midnight hour 
To fleep within the carii^c tnsore fccuir. 
His legs depending at die opea door. 
Sweet fle^.onjoyidi^ Curate in his defk. 
The tedious R^ftot drawling o'ar his head; 
And fweet the Qttk bdow : hut neither deep 
Of lazy Nyrfe, who fixures the fkk man dead. 
Nor his w^. quits the box at nneidmght hour 
To flunnber in th© caarriage more fecxare. 
Nor fleep enjoy'd by Curate in his dcflc. 
Nor yet the dozings of the Ckrk are ftveet^^ 
Compared witk the repofethe S of a yields^^ 

Qh may I live exempted (while Ilive 
Guildeft of pamper'd appetite obfceae) 
From pangs arthritic thaf infeft the to?t 
Of libertine «ce&. T^ SoFAfvlife ^ 

The gouty limfe^/ti§.twiei tea gfW^JimK 

. ; • ThoiSgh 



Book i. THE 6 O 9 A. 

Though on a S o F A> may I ntttt fe^l : 

For I have lov'd the rural Walk throngh Iznn ^ 

Of grafly fwarth ctefe cropt by nibblii^ ihfeep. 

And (kirted thick widi iriteitextUre firm 

Of thorny boughs : have tov'd thfe fdral wdk 

0*cr hUls, through valleys, and by rivers brink, 

E*cr fince a truaht boy I pafs'd my bounds 

T' enjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames. 

And ftill remember, nor without regret. 

Of hours that forrow fince has much endear'd. 

How oft, my flice of pocket ffore confum'd. 

Still hungering, pcnnykfe and far from hom^, 

I fed on fcarlet hips and ftony haWs, 

Or blufhing crabs, or berries that irhbofs 

The bramble, black as jet, c* floes ajjftere. 

Hard fare ! but fuch as bbyifii appetite 

Difdains not, nor the palate undeptat'd 

By culinary arts unfav'ry deems^ 

No Sofa then awaited my return. 

Nor Sofa then I needed. Youth w^altt 

B 4 His 
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His wafted fpirits. quickly, by long toil 

Incurring ihort fatigue ^'^d though our yews 

As life declines^ Ipccd rapidly away. 

And not a year but pilfers as he gpes 

Some youthful grace that $ige would gladly keep, 

A too{h or auburn lock, and by degrees 

Their length ?ind colojir fj-oni the locks they Iparci 

Th' elaftic Ipring of an unwearied foot 

That mounts the ftile with cale, or leaps the fencc^ 

That play pf lungs, inhaling and again 

Refpiring freely the frefli air, that makes 

Swift p^ce pr fteep afcent no toil to me. 

Mine have not pilfcr'd yet; nor yet impaired 

My relilh offaif prpfpeftj fcenes that footh'd 

Or charm'4 nrtc young, no longer young, I find 

Still fpothing,^nd of power to charm me ftilL 

And witnefs, dear companion of my walks, 

Whofe arm this twentieth winter I perceive 

Faft locked in min?^ 'v^idi pleafurc fuch as love^ 

Confirmed by long experience of thy worth 

. r: 'And 
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And well-tried yirtuesj could alone infpircH— 

Witnefs g joy that tbou haft doubled long* 

Thou knoVft my praUe of nature nu^ fincei^ 

And that my raptures are not conjur'd vp 

To fenre occafions of poetic pomp, \ 

But genuine, and art partner of them all. 

How Qft upon yoa eminence our pace 

Has flacken'd to a paiife, and we have borne i 

The ruffling wind, fcarce confcious that it blew. 

While admirauon feeding at die eye^ 

And ftill unfated, dwelt upon the fi:ene, ^ 

Thence wi^ whaf pleafvire haye we juft difcern'd ^ 

The diftant plpu^ flow^moving, and befide 

His laboring team, that fwerv'd not from the trackj 

The fturdy fwain diminiih'd to a boy \ 

Here Oufe, flow winding through a level plain 

Of Ipacious meads with cattle iprinkled o'er, j 

Condufb the eye along his finuous courfe 

Delighted. There, faft |XK>ted.in their bank 

jStand^ never, oyerlopk'flj our &v'rite elms. 

That 
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That* fcrcraP the herdfthan -s fdiitary hut ; 
While far beyond, and overthwart tfifelfream 
That ftS ip^lh mdfen glaft inlays the Vale, 
The floping land recedes into the clouds ; 
Difplaying on its varied fide the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties numberleisy Square towV, 
Tall Ijpire, from v^hich the found of chearfol btlls 
Juft undulates upon the lift'ning ear; 
Grows, heathsi md ftnodiing villagesr remote. 
Scenes muft be beautiful which daily view'd 
Pleafe daily, and Whofe novelty lurvives 
Liorig^Krio^edge and the ftrutiny of yiiarSr. 
Praifc juftly* due to thofe that I dcfcribe. 

Nor rural fights afone, but rur^ lctands\ 
Exhilatate the- f^irit, and reftore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty^ winds, 
That fweep the flcinr>of fome far-fpreading wood 
Of ancient growth, maike mufic not unlike- ' 

Thed^lhofoc^ift'di<-his Winding ihorS, • 

And 
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And lull the fpirit while they fillthe iii^df 
Unnumbered t»*ftiiches waving in the bU&^ 
And all thdr karrcs faft flutt'rihg, alt s«r <moei 
Nor lefs compofure waits upon the roar 
Of diftant floods, or on the fofter. voice 
Of neighb'ring finmtain, or of idHs':thac flip 
Through the deft rock^ and chiming at they fall* 
Upon loofe.pebbies> lofe tifaemfiivM at togi^ 
In matted grafsy thatvvrith a ImUaf gi;deii ^ ' 

Betrays-thc fecret of thek £ttent bourfe^ 
Nature inaninute cniptaj'Sf fWect Ibiaids, / 

But animated Nature fleeter ftifl,. 
To foothe and &ti$fy the humane eait. / :: ;. 

Ten thoufand warbiem cheat the dqp^ tand one : 
The live-kng otgbt : nor thefe ahme^ .wAoIe: notsrs^' . 
Nice-finger'd art nmft eiSM^ate in- vain,. 
But cawing r(x>ks9 and lutes thS^t fWim fubUme* 
|n ftill repeated circles, fmamingtioud s 
The jay, the pir, and et'o^che boding o'wl 
That hails the lifing moaoti^ have charm&fbii ude. 
. . Sounds 
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Sounds inbarmonioxts in themfelves and harlh^ 
Yet heard in fccncs whiexc peace for ever reigns. 
And only there, pleafe highly for their fake. 

' Peace to the artift, whofe ingenious thought 
Devis'd the weathcr-houfe, that ufeful toy ! 
FearKfs of humid air and gathering i^ins 
Forth ftqps the man^ an ecxiblem of myfelf. 
More delicati: his tim'rous mate retires. 
Whcii Winter foaks the fields, an4 female feet. 
Too weak to ^ggle with tenacious clay. 
Or ford the rivulets, are beft at home. 
The taik of new difcov'ries falls on me* 
At fuch a feafon and with fuch a charge 
Once went I forth, and found, till then unknown^ 
A cottage, whither oft we fince repair : 
'Tis perched upon the gwen-hill top, but cloft 
Environed with, a ring of branching dms 
That overhang the thatch, itfelf unfcen 
Peeps, at ,thc.vale below ; fo thick bcfet 
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With foliage of fuch dark redundant ^owdi, 

r called the low-roofd lodge xiitpeitfanfs neft. 

And hidden as it is, and far remote 

From fuch unpleafing founds as haunt the ear 

In village or in town, the bay of curs 

Incefiant, clinking hammers, grinding wheels^ 

And infants clam'rous whether pleas'd or pain'd^ 

Oft have I wifh'd the peaceful covert mine. 

Here, I have faid, at leaft I fhould poflcfs 

The poet's treafurc^ filcnce, and indulge 

The dreams of fancy, tranquH and fectire. 

Vain thoi^ht ! the dweller m that (till retreat 

Dearly obtains the refuge it afibids. 

Its elevated fcite forbids the wretch 

To drjnk fwcet waters of the cryftal well i ; _ r 

He dips his bowl into the weedy diich. 

And heavy-laden brings his bev'rage home, - • , \ 

Far-fetch'd and Utde worth } nor feldom waits^ ' \:,.. I 

Dependent on the baker's pundbual call. 

To hear his creaking panniers at the door^ 

Angry 



s 



14 T H X T A s K» Book L 

Angry ajid fudi and his laft cnift confbm'd. 
So farewd envy of the peaftmfs rufi^ 
If folitude make fcantthe means of life. 
Society ior me ! ckou ieontng fweet. 
Be ftill a pleafing objeft in my view. 
My vifiiC ftill, bu€ never mine abode. 

Not diftant far, a length of colonade 
Invites us. Moaiunent of ancient tafte. 
Now fcom'd, but worthy of a better fete. 
Our fathers- knew the vs^ltp of a fcreen 
From fuitry funs^^and in their (haded walks 
And long-protraifted bowVs, enjoy'd at noon " 

The gloom and coolnefi of declining day. 
We bear our fh^cles about us ; felf-depriv'd 
Of other fcreen, the thin umbrella (pread. 
And rangi^ an Indian wafte without a tree. 
Thankt to * fien^ vohis>— he fpares me yet 

• John Courtney Throckmoiton^ £rq. of Wefhm Ppderwpod. 
„ ■ • Thefc 
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Thefe chefiiHCK nmg'd in cancffOfbdiBg liao$. 
And dioi^ biiai^fo pciH^*d, ftifl relieves 
The obfblete piol^ty of fhade. r 



Defcendiflg now (but cautious^ leSt top M^- 
A fudden fte^p^ upon a ruflic tmdgp 
We pals a gulpbj in which die wSIqws dip ' * 
Their pendent boi^iSj ftoo;mig. a$ if to drink* 
Hence, ancle-deep in mc^ and flow'ry diyoie^ 
We niount ag^in, ^d feel at ef 'ly flep 
Our foot h^lf funk in hiU<KJ^|^^een and ibfi^ 
Rais'd by the mole, the min^r Qf die. ioSJU 
He, not unlflLe the great ones of manki^di^ 
Disfigures part&i, an^, pk>tt]0gi9:t|ie)ia^^ ^ t 
Toils much i» earn a monumgwidipile,, f, 
That may record |he'mifehipf^^,Jia|i done. .;:. .; 



^ >«> «J rfl • . vw 



The fumnut.g?iQ'd, behc^k}.^. If9H^ ^f^9S9.: :;:1T 
That oowns it ! yet^noc ^ i^ jjide Jc^^ . V 

The grand retreat grni inj|i|rjes imprt&'d; ^ / [ ^^ .^ 
^ ::: .^ % 



i6 T H E T A s k; Booku 

By rural carvers, who with knives deface 

The panncls, leaving an bbfcurc, rude name. 

In chara6kers uncouth, and fpelt amifs. 

So ftrong the zeal t' immortalize himfelf 

Beats in the breaft of man, that ev*n a few 

Few tranfient years won from th' abyfi abhorr'd 

Of blank oblivion, feeih a glorious prize. 

And even to a clown. Now roves the eye. 

And petted on !*ihis fpeculative height 

Exults in its comihand. The fheep-fold here 

Pours out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 

At firft, progreffive as a ftrieam, they feek 

The middle field j hut fcatter'd by degrees. 

Each to his choice, loon whiten all the land. 

There, from die fun-burnt hay-field, homeward cree^ 

The loaded wain, whflc, lightened of its charge, - - 

The wain that meets it pafles fwifdy by, 

The booiiflt driver leaning' o'er his team-' ' 

Vocifrous, and impai£eitt iif delay. 

Nor Icfs attraiaiVe is die woodland fcene, 

Divcrfificd 
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Diverfify'd with. trees of ev'ry growth. 
Alike, yet various. Here the grey fmooth trunks . 
Of afh or lime, or beech, diftinAly fhine, 
Within the twilight of their diftant fhades ; 
There, loft behind a rifing ground, the wood. 
Seems funk, and lhorten*d to its topmoft boughs. 
No tree in all the grove but has its charmslj 
Though each its. hue peculiar ; paler fomc. 
And of a wannifli grey j the willow fuch. 
And poplar, that with filver lines his leaf. 
And afh far-ftretching his umbrageous arm i 
Of deeper green the elm j and deeper ftill. 
Lord of the woods, the long-filrviving oak< 
Some glofly-leav'd and fhining in the funj 
The maple, and the beech of oily nuts 
Prolific, and the lime at dewy eve 
DifFufing odors : nor unnoted pafs 
The fycamore, capricious in attire^ 
Now green, now tawny, and, ere autumn yet 
Have changed the woods, in fdarlet honors bright* 
VoL.IL C O'er 
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O'er thcfc, but far beyond (a fpacioiis map- 
Of hill and valley interpos'd betweeny 
The Oufc^ dividing the wcU^water'd landy 
Now glitters in the fun, and now retires,. 
As bafhful, yet inopatient to be Ccetu 

Hence the declivity is* fliarp and fliort,- 
And fijch the re-afcent >. between^ them weeps 
A little Nai'ad her impov'ri(h''d urn 
All fummer long, which winter fills again. 
The folded gates would bar my progrefs now^ 
But that the * Lord of this inclos'^d demefiic>. 
CcMTimunicative of the good he owns^ 
Admits me to a fhare : the guiltlefs eye 
Commits no wrong, nor waftes what it enjoys*. 
Refrefhing change ! where now ttre blazing fuu? 
By Ihort tranfitioo we have loft his glare. 
And ftepp'd at once into a cooler clime. 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I mourn 
♦ See the foregoing note. 
7 Tour 



Your fate unmerited, once more rgoicc 
That yet a reamant of your race furvives. 
How airy and how light the gmceibl arch^^ 
Yet awful as the oonfecrated roof 
Re-^echoing pious anthems ! while beneath 
The chequer'd earth feems reftlefs as a flood 
Brufh'd by th^ wind. So fportive is the light 
Shot through the boughs, it dances as diey dance^ 
Shadow and funihine intermingling q^aick, ^ y 

And darkening and enlightening, as the leaves 
Play wanton, ev'ry moment, ev'iy lpQt» 

And now, with nerves new^bnacM and fpirits cb^atf 'dj 
We tread the wildernefs, whofe wdl-roU'd- walks. 
With curvature of flow and cafy fweQ>, 
Deception innocent — give ample (p^ce 
To narrow bounds* The grove receives us nexti 
Between the upright; fha&s of whofe tall elms 
We may diicera dip threlhcr at his taflc. 
Thump after thumps refpunds the conftant flails 

C % That 
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\ That feems to fwing uncertain, and yet falls 
; Full on the deftih'd ear. Wide flies the chaff; 
; The ruftling ftraw fends up a frequent mift 
Of atoms, fparkling in the noon-day beam. 
Come hither, ye that prefs your beds of down 
And fleep not : fee him fweating o'er his bread 
Before he eats it, — ^*Tis the primal curfe. 
But foften'd into mercy ; made the pledge 
Of chearful days> and nights without a groan, ' 

By ceafelefs ^Qdon, all that is, fubfifts. 
Conftant rotation of th* unwearied wheel 
That riature rides upon, maintains her health. 
Her beatity, .her fertility. She dreads 
An inftant*s paufe, and lives but while fhe moves. 
Its own revolvency upholds the world. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the limpid element for ufe, 
Elfe noxious : oceans,! rivers, lakes, and ftreams, 
AH feel the freih'ning impulfe^and arc cleansed 

By 



Book i. . T -tt E S O F A. 21 

By reftlefs yriduladoh ; ev'n the oak 
Thrives by the rude concuffion of the ftorm : 
He feems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th* impreffion of the blaft with proud difdain, 
Frowning as if in his unconfcious arm 
He held the thunder. But the monarch owes 
His firm liability to what he fcorns. 
More fixt below, the more difturb'd above. 
The law, by which all creatures elfe are bound. 
Binds nian the lord of all. Himfclf derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred caufe. 
From ftrenupus toil his hours of fweeteft eafe. 
The fedentary ftretch their lazy length 
When cuftom bids, but no refreftiment find. 
For none they need : the languid eye, the check 
Deferted of its bloom, the flaccid, Ihrunk, 
And wither'd mufcle, and the vapid foul. 
Reproach their owner with that love of reft 
To which he forfeits ev'n the reft he loves. 
Not fuch th* alert and adive. Meafure life 

C3 By 
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By its true worth, the comforts it aiFords, 
And theirs alone fecms worthy of the name. 
Good health, and its afTociate in the mod. 
Good temper i iprrits prompt to undertake. 
And not foon fpent, though in an arduous talk ; 
The pow'rs of fancy and ftrong thought are theirs j 
Ev'n age itfelf fcems privileged in them 
With clear exemption from its own defeds. 
A fparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The vet'ran fhows, and gracing a grey beard 
With youthful fmiles, defcends toward the grave 
Sprightly, and old almoft without decay. 

Like a coy maiden, eafe, when courted moft, 
Fartheft retires — an idol, at whofe Ihrine 
Who oft'neft facrifice are favor'd leaft. 
The love of Nature, and the fcehes flie draws, 
, Is Nature's dictate. Strange ! there fhould be found, 
1 Who, felf-imprifon'd in their proud faloons, 
'Renounce the odors of the open field 
1 For 
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For the unfccnted fictions of the loom 1 
Who, iatisfy'd with only penciled fccnes, \ 
Prefer to the performance of a God • 

Th' inferior wondeis of an artift's hand* I 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of ar^ 
But Naturc*s works far lovelier. I admire- 
None more admires the painter's magic fkill. 
Who fhews me that which I fhall never fee. 
Conveys a diftant country into mine. 
And throws Italian light on Englilh walls : 
But imitative ftrokes can do no more 
Than pleafe the eye, fwect Nature cv'ry fenfe« 
The air falubrious of her lofty hills. 
The chearing fragrance of her dewy vales. 
And mufic of her woods — no works of man, / 
May rival thefe j thefe all bcipeak a power 
Peculiar, and exclufively her own. 
JBeneath the open iky Ihe fpreads the feaft 5 
'Tis free: to all — 'tis cv'ry day renewed 5 
Who fcoms it, ftarves defervedly at home* 

C4 He 
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,He docs not fcorn jt, who, imprifon'd long 
In Ibmc unwholefome dungeon, and a prey 
To Mlow ficknefs, ^ich the vapors, dank 
And clammy, of his dzrl^ abode have bred, 
Efcapes at laft to liberty and light : 
His cheek recovers foon its healthful hue. 
His eye relumines its cxtinguilh'd fires ; 
He walks, he leaps, he runs— is wing'd with joy, 
And riots in the fweets of ev'ry breeze. 
He doe$ not fcorn it, who has long endured 
A fever's agonies, and fed on drugs. 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood ihflam-d 
With acrid falts 5 his very heart aAirit 
To gaze at Nature in her green array. 
Upon the fhip's tali fide he ft:ands, poffefs'd 
With yifions prompted by intenfe defire : 
Fair fields appear below, fuch as he left 
Far diftant, fiich as he would die to find — 
He fecks them headlong, and is feen no more^ 

The 
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The fplecn is feldom felt where Flora reigns ; 
The low'ring eye, the petulance, the frown. 
And fuUen fadnefs, that o*effhade, diftort. 
And mar the face of beauty, when no caufe 
For fuch immeafurable woe appears, 
Thefe Flora banifhes, and gives the fair 
Sweet fmiles, and bloom lefs tranfient than hcf own* 
it is the conftant revolution, ftale 
And taftelefs, of the fame repeated joys. 
That palls and fatiates, and makes languid life 
A pedler's pack, that bows the bearer down. 
Health fufFers, and the fpirits ebb ; the heart 
Recoils from its own choice — at the full feaft 
Is famifh'd — jfinds no mufic in the fong. 
No fmartnefs in the jeft, and wonders why. 
Yet thoufands flill defire to journey on. 
Though halt and weary of the path they tread. 
The paralytic, who can hold her cards. 
But cannot play them, borrows a friend's hand 
To deal and ihuf9e, to divide and fort 

Her 
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Her mingled fuit$ and fequences^ and fits 

Speftatrefe both and fpeftacle, a fad 

And Slent cypher, while her proxy plays. 

Otiiers are dr^g'd into the crowded rocMn 

Between fupporters j and, once feated, fit 

ThroiJgh downright inability to rife. 

Till the ftout bearers lift the corpfe again. 

Thefe (peak a loud memento. Yet ev"n thcfe 

Thenifelves love life, and cling to it, as he 

That overhangs a torrent, to a twig. 

They love it, and yet loath it j fear to die, 

Yei fcorn the purpofes for which they live. 

Then vhcrefofe not renounce them ? No— *-the dread, 

The flaviflj dread of folitude, that breeds 

Refleftion and rernorfe,the fear of fliame. 

And their invet'rate habits, all forbid. 

Whom call wc gay? That honor has been long 
The boaft of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent arc gay — the lark is gay. 

That 
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That dries his feathers^ faturate with dew^ 
Beneath the rofy cloudy while yet the beams 
Of day^fpring overihoot his humble neft; 
The peaiant too^ a witneis df his Ibiig, 
Himfelf a fbngfler, is as gay as he. 
But fave me from the gaiety of thofe 
Whole head^aches nail them to a noon-day bed ; 
And lave me too from theirs whofe haggard eyes 
Flafh defperation, and betray tJicir pangs 
For property ftripp'd off^by crud chance ; 
From gaiety that fills the bones widi pain> 
The mouth with blalphcmy, the heart widi woe. 

The earth was made fo various, that the mind 
Of delultory man, ftudious of change. 
And pleas'd with novelty, might be indulged. 
ProlpeAs, however lovely, may be feen 
Till half their beauties fade ; the weary fight. 
Too well acquainted with their finiles. Aides ofi^ 
Faftidious, feeking lefs familiar fcenes. 

Then 
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Then fnug inclofures in the fhelt^r'd vale, 
' Where frequent hedges intercept the eye, 
Delight us>, happy to renounce awhile. 
Not fenfelefs of its charms, what (till we. love. 
That llich fliort abfenc€ may endear it more. 
Then forefts, or the favagc rock, npiay pleafe, 
That'hides the fea-mew in his hollow clefts 
Abpve the reach of man : his hoary head, 
Confpicuous many a league, the mariner. 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there, 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his waift 
A girdle of half- withered flirubs he fhows. 
And at his feet the baffled billows die. 
The common, overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorfe, that, fhapelefs and deformed. 
And dang'rous to the touch, has yet its bloom, 
\ And decks itfelf with ornaments of gold, 
\ Yields no unpleafing ramble j there the turf 
I Smells frelh, andj rich in odorif 'rous herbs 

And 
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1 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the fenfe f 

With luxury of unexpefted fweets. • ! ^. J .' 

, » • *-■''*> 

There ofteft W^d^rs one, whom better days 
Saw better clad, in cloak of fattin trimm'd 
With lace, and hat with iplen^did r}U>and'bound« 
A ferving maid was flie, and fell in love 
With one who left her, went to fea, and died. 
Her fancy followed him through foaming waves • 
To diftant fhores, and (be would fit and weep . 
At what a failor fuffers ; fancy too, 
Dclufive moft where warmcft wifhes are. 
Would oft anticipate his glad return. 
And dream of tranfpOf ts fhe was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death. 
And never fmil'd again. And now Ihe roams 
The dreary wafte ; there fpcnds the livelong day. 
And there, ufilefs when charity forbids. 
The livelong night. A tatter*d apron hides. 
Worn as a cloak> and hardly hides a gown 

More 
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M<mtatta\lftilli aad both but ill conceal. 

A bolbin heaVd with never-ceafing fighs. 

She begs an idle pin of all fhe meets. 

And hoards them in her fleeyc; but needful food> 

Though ptds'dwtb.hiingproft, or cQoielier doadi^ 

Though pioch'd with ooMy afts never.— Kate is cnu'd« 

I ice acolunBO of flpwnfing finoke 
O'eiwp the loftf wood that ikiits die wild« 
A ragabond and uickis* tribe ther^ eat 
Their milerable meal. A ketde> flung 
Between two poles upOti a ftick trsuilyerfe. 
Receives the morfcl I flcfliohfcene<^dogs 
Or yermin» or, at b^^ of cock purloin'd 
From his accuftom'd perch. Ebud-faringrace 1 
They pidc dnr fuel out of ev'ry hedg^, 
Whichj kindled with dry leaves, juft fave$ unqiioE^h'd 
The fpark of life; Tlie ^mtivc wind blows wide 
Their fluttering nigi> and fluws a tawny Hsm^ 
The veMum of the pedigree theji claim. 

Great 
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Great ikill have they in palm^r^j and more 
To conjure clean away the gold dxey touch, 
Cbnvcying wordilels drofs into its place ; 
Loud when they beg, dumb only when diey fleal^ 
Strange ! that a creature rational^ and caft 
In human mouldy fluHtld bfutali2e by choios 
His nature^ and^ though capable of arts 
By which the wcnrld might profit andlumfe^ 
Sclf-banifli''d from focietjr, prefer 
Such fqtralid floth to honoraUe toil ! 
Yet even theie^ thoi^h^ &ignii^fieknefs oft. 
They iwatli^ the forehead, drag the limping iiaaby 
And vex their fle(h widi artificial fores. 
Can change their whine into a mirthful nots 
When fafe occafion ofiers, and with dance. 
And mufic of the Madder and the bag. 
Beguile didr woes, and make the woods refouadr 
Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 
The houfele6 rovers of the l^lvan world i 
And breathing whole&me air, wd wandVing nwch, 

Nctd. 
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Need other phyfic none to heal th* effedbs 
Of loathfome diet, penury, and cqld. 

Bleft he, though undiftinguiih'd from the crowd 
By wealth or dignity, who dwells fecure. 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid afide 
His fiercenefs, having learnt, though flow to learn. 
The manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants, indeed, are many ; but fupply 
Is obvious ; placed within the eafy reach 
Of temperate wifhes and induftrious hands. * 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper foil ; 
Not rude and furly, and befet with thorns. 
And terrible to fight, as when ihe fprings 
(If e'er flie fpring fpontancous) in remote 
And barb'rous climes, where violence prevails. 
And flxcngth is lord of all 5 but gentle, kind. 
By culture tam'd, by liberty refrefli'd. 
And all her fruits by radiant truth matur'd. 
War and the chacc engrofs the favage whole 5 

2 War 
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War foUow'd fdr reverfgej or to fupplant , . . 
The envied tenants of fomc happii^r Ippt, . 
The Ghace fbr fuftenance, precarioustruft !^. 
His hard condition with fevere conftraint 
Binds all his facultuss^ forbids all growth 
Of wifdom, proves a fchool in which he learns 
Sly circumveutioh, unrelenting hate^ ; 

Mean felf-attachment, and fcatce aught, beiide. 
Thus fare the fhiv'ring native^ of the. norths 
And thus the rangers of the weftern worlds . 
Where it advanced fkr imp the deeps 
Towards th' Antarftic; Ev'n the faVOr'd ifles 
So lately founds sUthoiigh the cohftant fun 
Cheer all their fd^fons with a grateful fmilei 
Can boaft but little virtue; and inert 
Through plenty^ lofc in niorals what they gaiii 
in manners, vidkims of luxurious cafe. 
Thefe therefore I can pity> plac'd remote 
from all that Icience traces, art invcntsj 
Or infpiration teadies ; and inclofed 
Vol. IL D tn 
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In boundlefs oceans^ never to be pafs*d 

By navigators uninformed as they. 

Or ploughed perhaps by Britifh bark again* 

But far beyond the reft, and wkh nurffe ca^fe. 

Thee, gentle • favage ! whom no love of thee 

Or thine> but curiofity perhaps^ 

Or elle vain glory, prompted us to draw 

Forth ftoai thy native^bow'rs, ta Ihow thee here 

With what fuperior fldll we can abule 

The gifts of Providence, and fquander life. 

The dream is paft $ and thou haft found agam 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams,. 

And homeftall thatch'd with leaves* But haft thou found 

Their former charms? And havbg fecn our ftate^ 

Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 

Of equipage, our gardens, and our iports. 

And heard our mufic j are thy fimple friends. 

Thy fimple fare, and all thy plain delights. 

As dear to thee as once ? And have thy joys . 

Loft nothing by comparifon with ours? 

Rude 
* Omia. 
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Rude as thou art (for we returned thee rude 
And ignoranti except of outward fham) 
I cannot think thee )^et fo dull of heart 
And Ipiritlcfs, a$ neirer to regret . 
Sweets taftod here> and left as ibon^ aa kn^wn^ 
Methinks I fee thee ftraying on the beach^ 
And aiking of tht^ fijirge that bathes thy ioot 
If ever it ha$ wafh'd our d^nt fliore, 
I fee thee y$t^ ^nd tl^ are honeft tear^ 
A patriot's for his country: thou art fad 
At thought of her forleu-n and 9ixj(d6k ftate^ 
From which no power of thine Can raife her up« 
Thus htifiy paints thee> and^ though apt to err> 
Perhaps errs little when (he paints thee thus. 
She tells me, toa that duly ev'ry morn 
Thou climVft the mountain top, with eager eye 
Exploring far aiid wide the watery wafte 
For fight of (hip ftom England. Ev'ry fpcck 
Seen in the dim horisonj turns thee pale 
With conflid: of con^nding hopes and fears* 

D 2 But 
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But comes at Itft the dull and dufky eve. 

And fends thee to thy cabbin, well-prepar'd 

To dream all night of what the day deniedt * 

Alas ! expeft it not. We found no bait 

To tempt us in thy country. D6ing goodj 

Difinterefted good, is Hot our trade. * - « ' 

We travel far 'tis true^ but not for nought; 

And muft be brib'd to compafs e»th again : ' 

By other hopes and richer fruits than yours. 

But though true worth and virtue, in the mild • '" 
And genial foil of cultivated life ' * 

Thrive moft, and may perhaps thrive only there, -. 
Yet not in cities oft. In proud and gay 
And gain-devoted cities 5 thidier flow, 
As to a common and moft noifomc fewer. 
The dregs and faeculence of cv'ry land. 
In cities foul example on moft minds 
Begets its likenefe. Rank abundance breeds 
In grofs and pamper'd cities floth and luft. 

And 
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And wontonnefs and gluttonous excefs. 

In cities, vice is hidden with nnoft cafe. 

Or feen with leaft reproach 5 and virtue, taught 

By frequent lapfe, can hope no triumph there 

Beyond th' atchicvennent of fuccefsful flight, 

I do confefs them nurTrie^ of the arts, 

In which they flourifh moft : where, in the beams 

Of warm encouragement, and in the eye 

Of public note, they reach their perfeft fize. 

Such London is, by tafte and wealth proclaimed 

The faireft capital of all the world, 

By riot and incontinence the worftt 

There, touch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 

A lucid mirror, in. which Nature fees 

All her reflefted features. Bacon there 

Gives more than femaje beauty to a ftone. 

And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 

Nor does the chiffel occupy alone 

The pow'rs of fculpture, but the ftyle as muchj 

Each province of her art her equal care, 

D3 With 
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With nice incifion of her guided fteel 
She ploughs 4 brazen fields and clothes a foil 
So fterile, with what ch vms foe'er Ihe will, 
The richeft fcen'ry and the iovelieft forms. 
Where finds philofophy her eagle eye. 
With which fhe gazes at yon burning dilk 
Undazzled^ and detefts and counts his (pots ? 
In London ; where her implements exa£fc 
With which Ihe calculates, computes, $nd fqans 
All diftarice, motion, magnitude, ^nd now 
Meafures an atom, and now girds a world ? 
In London j where has commerce fuch a mart. 
So rich, fo throng'd, fo drain'd, and fo fupplied 
As London, opulent, enlarged, and ftill 
Increafing London ?^ Babylon of old 
Not more the glory of the earth, than fhe 
A more accpmpliih'd world's chief glory now. 



She has her praife. Now mark a Ipot or two 
Th^t fo much beauty would do well to purge 1 



And 
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And fhow this queen of eities^ that {6 fair 

.May yet be foul, fo witty, yet not wife* 

It is not feemly, nor of good report. 

That ihe is iQack in difciplinei more pronipt 

T' avfenge than to prevent the breach of bw t 

That ihe is rigid in denouncing death ? 

On petty robbers, and indulges life 

And liberty^ and oft-times honw too. 

To peculators of the public gold : 

That thieves at home muft hang; but he that puts 

Into his overgorg'd and bloated purfe 

The weath of Indian provinces, escapes. 

Nor is it well, nor can it come to good. 

That, through profane and infidel contempt 

Of holy writ»ibe has prefum'd t' annul 

And abrogate, ^ iioundly as ihe may. 

The total ordoaaance and will of God i 

Advancing faibion to the poft of trutbj 

And cent -ring aU autiiority iiv modes 

And cufttims of iier o^n^ tiU &bba(h rites 

D 4r Have 
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Have dwindled into unreipefted forms. 

And knees and haffocks are well-nigh divorced, 

God ma^e tlife country, and man made the town : 
What wonder then, that health and virtue, gifts 
That can alone make fweet the bitter draught 
That life holds out to all, ihould moil abound 
And leaft be threatened in the fields and groves ? 
Poflefs ye therefore, ye who, borne about 
In chariots and fedans> know no fatigue 
But that of idlenefs, and tafte no fcenes 
But fuch as art contrives, pofleis ye ftill 
Your element 5 there only ye can fhine. 
There only minds like yours can do no harm« 
Our groves were planted to confole at'noon 
The penfive wand'rcr in their ikades, . At eve 
The moonbeam. Aiding foftly in between 
The fleeping leaves, is all the light they wifli. 
Birds warbling ail the muOc. We can fpare 
^J'hp fplendor of your lamps, they but ecliple 

§ Our 
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Our foftcr fatellitc. Your fongs confound 
Our more harmonious notes : the thrufli departs 
Scared; and th' offended nightingale is mute. 
There is a public mifchicf in your mirths 
It plagues your country. Folly luch as your's, 
Grac'd with a (word, ^d worthier of a fan. 
Has made, what enem^ could ne'er have doncj 
Our arch of empire, ftedfaft but for you, 
A mutilated ftrufture, foon to fall. 
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ARGUMENT of the Second Book, 



RefleSIiojisfuggeJied hy the conclufion of the former book.--^ 

Peace among the nations recommended on the ground 

of their common fellowjhip in forrow. — Prodigies 

enumerated.* — Sicilian earthquakes — Man rendered 

obnoxious to thefe cat^mities^ by Jin. — God the agent 

Pt them. — ne philo/ophy that flops at fecondary 

caufesy reproved. — Our own late mif carriages account- 

ed for — Satirist notice taiet^ of our trips to 

Fontainbleau — But the pulpit y notjatire^ the proper 

engine of reformation. — ^he Reverend Advertijer of 

engraved fermonsT'-^'Petit^maitre'parfon. — I'begood 

preacher. -^PiSfure of a theatrical clerical coxcomb. — 

Story-tellers andjefters in the pulpit reproved. — jipo^ 

ftrophe to popular afplatife.^R^failers of ancient 

philofopby expoftulated with. — Sum of the whole 

matter. — Effe£ls of facer dotal mifmanagement on the 

laity. — ^heir folly and extravagance. — ^he mif chiefs 

ofprofufion. — Profufion itfelf with all its confequent 

evils y afcrihedy as to its principal cauje^ to the want 

of dijcipltne in the Univerfities. 
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T ir 1^ T I M E - P I E C E. 

j Oh for a lodge infomc vaft wildcrncfi> 
Some boundless contiguity of fhade^ 
Where. nuiiQur of opprefiion and deceit, 
Of unlucccfsful or fuccefsfbl war^ 

Might never, reach me more. My ear is pain'd, 

I 

j My foul is jGck with ev'ry day's report 

! Of wrong and outrage with which earth is filled. 

^ There is no flefli in man's obdurate heart, 

i 

I It does not feel for man ; the nat'ral bond 

Of brotherhood is fever'd as the flax 

; That falls afunder at the touch of fire. 

He 
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He finds his fellow guilty of a fkin 

Not coloured like his own> and having pow V 

T' inforce the wrong, for fuch a word^ cauie 

Dooms and devotes him as his lawful prejr* 

Lands interfe£led hj a narrow inxh 

Abhor each other. Mountains interpos'd> 

Make enemies of nations, who had elfe 

Like kindred 4rop5 beeii mingled into Oiie^ 

Thus man devotes his brother, and deilroysi 

And worfe dian aS, and moft to be deplored 

As human nature'^ broadefi:, fouleD: blot. 

Chains him, and tafks him, and exads his fweat 

With ftripes, that mercy with a Ueeding heart 

Weeps when fhe fees infli&ed on a bead* 

Then what iS man ? And what man feeing diis. 

And having human feelings, docs not blufh 

And hang his head, to think himfeif a man ? 

I would not have a (lave to till my ground, 

To carry me, to fan me while I fleep. 

And tremble when I wake, for aH the wealth 

That finews bought and fold have ever earn'd. 

5 No: 
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No : dear as freedom is, and in my heart's * 
jx& eftxoiadon/ prized above all price> 
I had much rather be myfelf the flave 
And wear the:b<>ndSj dian faftfen them on hitru 
Wc have no flavbs tat home.— Then why abroad? 
And they themfdves, once ferried o'erthe'Mw^c 
That part us^ are emancipate and Jbos'd* 
Slaves cannot breathe in England 1 if their luog9 
Receive our aiiv that moment they are free. 
They touch out country and their (hackles £ilt 
That's noble, and beQ)eaks a. nation proiM 
And jealous of the bkfimg. Spread it then^ 
And let it circulate :throug^ ev'ry vein | 

Of all your empire ; that where Brii:ain's power 
Is felt, mankandi majr feel, ho* m^cy too. 

Sure there is need of focial intercourfe^ 
Benevolence, and peace,, and mutual aid. 
Between the nations, in a world that feems 
To toll the death-bell of its own deceafe. 

And.- 
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And by the voice of all its elements' 

To preach the gciv'rafl doom ** Wheit were the wiiidi 

Let flip with fuch a warrant tp deftroy j 

When did the waves fo haU^tily d'erleapi 

Thcif ancient barriers, deluging the dry ? 

Fires from beneath, and nrieteors f from abovr^ 

Portentous, unexampled, unexplained^ 

Have kindled beacoiis in the flcies, and th' old 

And crazy earth has had her fliaking fits 

More frequent, and forgone her ufual reft. 

Is It a time to. wrangle, when the props 

And pillars of our planet feem to fail. 

And Nature J with a dim and fickly eye 

To wait the clofe of all f But grant her end 

More diftant, and that prophecy demands 

A longer rcfjpite, unaccompliih'd yet j 

StiH 

* Allading to the calamities at Jamaica* 

t Aaguft i8, 178^ 

t Alluding to the fog that covered both Edroj^ sknd A£a i^ing 
the whole fummer of i78j« 
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Still they are fro^hihig llgnab, and bcfpeak 
DifffleafUre in Kis brtift y^im fmites Hie cartK 
Or hcdls iti inkteS it laMgoifli or hrjoict; 
And 'tis but Fefemlyi that Mere ^1 (ifefcrve 
And ftirici feiporcd By cdihirion f eccantjr 
To what no fc%r ha^fe felt, thi^rfe fll<iilld be jpefate. 
And brethren in calamity febtlld IdVfe. 

Alas for Sifcily ! rudfe fragmtiib no* 
Lie fcatter*d where Htfe (hapfely colunin ftood; 
Her polices att fliift. In ill her ftrcets 
Jhe voice of finglftg ahfl thi6 fpri^tly cKord 
Are filent. KHeMf AHd dsUlc^ and fliow 
Suffer a fyncbpe ah'd (bfetttn pitffei 
While God perfofrfis updn the trt'tribling fblge 
Of his own wdrks> his dre^idtbl-f$^ dime. 
How does the idftk refefeitfe Ilitti ?— With what figni 
Of gratulatidh drid dcHghii her kii%? 
Pours flie not all hfer chblceft Trink atft-oad. 
Her fwceteft flowers^ her arorftitic gumi, 

VoL.n. E Difclofing 
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Difclofing paradife where'er he treads ? 

She quakes at his approach. Her hollow womb 

Conceiving thunders^ through a thotifand deeps 

And fiery caverns roars beneath his foot. 

The hills move lightly and the mountains fmoke. 

For he has touch'd them. From th' extrcmeft point 

Of elevation down into th' abyfs> 

His wrath is bufy and his frown is felt. 

The rocks fall headlong and the vallies rife. 

The rivers die into offenfive pools. 

And, charged with putrid verdure, breathe a grols 

And mortal nuifance into all the air. 

What folid was, by transfonrfktion ftrange 

Grows fluid, and the fixt and rooted earth 

Tormented into billows heaves and fwells. 

Or with vortiginous and hideous whirl . 

Sucks down its prey infatiable. Immenfe 

The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 

And agonies of human and of brute 

Multitudes, fugitive on ey'ry fide. 

And 
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And fugitive in vain. The fylvan fcene 
Migrates uplifted^ and with all its foil 
Alighting in far diftant fields^ finds out 
A new poffeflbr, and furvives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy^ and upwrought 
To an enormous and overbearing height. 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voice 
Which winds and waves obey, invades the fliore 
Refiftlefs. Never fuch a fudden flood, 
Upridged fo hig^, and fent on fuch a charge, 
Poflfcfs'd an inland fcene. Where now the throng 
That prefs*d the beach, and hafty to depart 
Looked to the fea for fafcty ? They are gone. 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep, 
A prince with half his people. Ancient tow'rs. 
And roofs embattled high, the gloomy fcenes 
Where beauty oft and lettered worth confumc 
Life in the unproduftive fhades of death. 
Fall prone -, the pale inhabitants come forth. 
And, happy in their unforefeen releafe 

E 2 From 
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From all the rigbrs of reftrdnt, enjoy 
The terrors of the day that fets thfefti fret* 
Who then that has fhee, would hot hold thet M 
Freedom ! Whom they that lofe A*e^, fo tfegrar. 
That ev*n a judgment Making way for thfee. 
Seems in their eyes, a mercy, for thy fake. 

Suth evil fin hath wrought ; and fuch a flame 
Kindled in heaven, tliat it burns down to earth. 
And in the furious iriqueft that it makes 
On God's behalf, lays Wafte his fairelt works. 
The very elements, though each be meant 
The mihifter of man, to ferve his wants, 
Confpire againft him. With his breath, he draws 
A plague intd his blood. And cannot ufe 
Life's neceflaiy means, but he mufl: die. 
Storms rife t* overwhelm him : or if ftormy winds 
Rife not, the waters of the deep fliall rife. 
And needing none afliftance of the ftorm. 
Shall roll themfelves alhore, and reach hirti there. 

The 
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The earth fhall (hake him out of all his holds. 
Or make his hqufe his grave. Nqr fo content. 
Shall counterfeit the motions of the flood. 
And drown him ia her dry and dufty gulphs. 
What then — were thpy the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous, whofe faft-a,nchor*d ifle 
Moved not, while their's was rock'd like a light fkiffi 
The fport of ev'ry wave ? No : nope are clear. 
And none th^n we more guilty. But where aU 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the fhafts 
Of wrath obnoxiQus, God noay chufe his mark : 
May punift, if he pleafe, the lefs^, to warn 
The more malignant. If he ipar'd not them. 
Trembly and be amazed at thine efcape 
Far guiltier England, left h.e ipare ijQt thee, 

Happy the men who fees a G.^d employed 
In all tlxQ good, and ill that checq^uer lifq ! 
Refolving all events, with their efRidU 
And manifqld ?efuks, injCQ the will 

E 3 And 
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And arbitration wife of the Supreme. 
Did not his eye rule all things, and intend 
The leaft of our concerns (fince from the leaft 
The greateft oft originate), could chance 
Find place in his dominion, or difpofe 
One lawlefs particle to thwart his plan. 
Then God might be furprized, and unforefeen 
Contingency might alarm him, and difturb 
The fmooth and equal courfe of his affairs. 
This truth, philofophy, though eagle-eyed 
In nature's tendencies, oft overlooks. 
And, having found his inftrument, forgets 
Or difregards, or more prefumptuous ftill 
Denies the powV that wields it. God proclaims 
His hot difpleafure againft foolifli men 
That live an atheift life : involves the heav'n 
In tempefts, quits his gralp upon the winds 
And gives them all their fury: bids a plague 
Kindle a fiery boil upon the fldn, 
And putrify the breath of bloonndng health. 

He 
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He calls for famine, and the meagre fiend 

Blows mildew from between his fliriverd lips. 

And tamts the golden ear. He fprings his mines. 

And defolates a nation at a blaft. 

Forth fteps the fprucc philofopher, and tells 

Of homogeneal and difcordant fprings 

And principles j of caufcs how they work 

By neceffary laws their fure effefts. 

Of aftion and re-a£tion. He has found 

The fource of the difeafe that nature feels. 

And bids the world take heart and banifh fear. 

Thou fool ! will thy difcov'ry of the caufe 

Sufpend th' effeft or heal it ? Has not God 

Still wrought by means fince firft he made the world. 

And did he not of old employ his means 

To drown it ? What ifhis creation lefs 

Than a capacious refervoir of means 

Formed for his ufe, and ready at his will ? 

Go, drels thine eyes with eye-falve, alk of him, 

E4 Or 
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Or afk of whOiOifowei: h^ has taught. 

And levq> though Jate, i^e gcnuin? caufe qf ^, 

England, with all thy feults, I love thee ftiU 
My country! aad while yist 4 npc^ i§ left 
Where Englifh qftiods and mwn^rs mgy h<? fQwn4» 
Shall be conftrain'4 tp. lave thee, Thpygl^ thy glftn» 
Be fickle, and thy y^ar, moft part, defprm'4 
With dripping rains, or wijher'd by a froft, 
I would not yet e^^phwgP tliy fyllep ftip§ 
And fields withpuf a fipy/j^-a fcif warmer Fw^c?? 
With all her Yinei ; x\gr ^r Aufo^ii^'^ groyes. 
Of golden fruitage ao4 h^r myrtle \>ffS*K^' 
To fcake thy fcp^te, ^nd frpm h^igfct^ lliblinaQ 
Of patriot eloquence to fl^jh down ftre 
Upon thy foes, W43 never waqt my t^flc j 
But I can feel thy fo;-.tunes, ^n4 partake 
Thy joys and forrow? w^th ^ true a heart 
As any thund Ver theie. And I can fed 
^hy follies too, and with a juft difdain 

Frown 
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Frown at effeminateSi 'vhpie ypiy }fpk^ 

Refleft di{^9nor o{| tlje Un4 I Iqvc* 

How, in thp q^ipe of foldipr^ij and fenfc. 

Should England fifpi|}er, lyheq fuch t|iin^§^ ^ fpiQOth 

And tender as a gicj^^ ^1 dfeqced 9'cf 

With odqr^, and as pfoQigat? ^^ fweet^ 

Who fell their lai^rd for a myrtle Wfpatl}, 

And love when tl^y fljwW fisMi *^^9^ f^P^ ^5, thcfe 

Prefunie tp \^ theif hai^^ yppp tj^f ^k 

Of her ipjigpjficffnj and ^wf^l capfe ? 

Time was when it |va$ praife a^d l^q^ S^^Hg!} 

In evVy clirijp, aq4 tf^vp} V^ierc ijfe flciight:, 

That we were born her children, Praife enough 

To fill th^ arobitjqn pf a pjr iyate jiian, 

That Cha^^tP'? language \^s hi« mpj^pr tongup, 

And Wolfe's gir«t osunp.CftippatriQt witj^ his q^?^. 

Farewell thofe hpn.Qr?, mi fafPFpM Yilih ^h^^ 

The hope of (nek hwp^itcr^ Thpy haye fall'ft ^ 

Each in his fielji of glpfy : pnc in anps. 

And one in ^Qugcil Wolfe npon thi: Up 

Of 
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Of fmiling vidory that moment won. 

And Chatham, heart-fick of his country's fhame. 

They made us many foldiers. Chatham ftill • 

Confulting England's happinefs at home. 

Secured it by an unforgiving frown 

If any wrong'd her. Wolfe, where'er he fought. 

Put fo much of his heart into his aft, ' 

That his example had a magnet's force. 

And all were fwift to follow whom all loved. 

Thofe funs are fet. Oh rife fome other fuch ! 

Or all that we have left, is empty talk 

Of old atchievements, and delpair of new. 

Now hoift the fail, and let the ftreamers float 
Upon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
With lavender, and fprinkle liquid fweets. 
That no rude favour maritime invade 
The nofe of nice nobility. Breathe foft 
Ye clarionets, and fofter ftill ye flutes. 
That winds and waters luU'd by magic founds 

Mav 
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May bear us fmoothly to the Gallic fhcrc. 
True, we have loft an empire — let it pafs. 
True, we may thank the perfidy of France 
That pick'd the jewel out of England's crown. 
With all the cunning of an envious Ihrew. 
And let that pafs — 'twas but a trick of ftate. 
, A brave man knows no malice, but at once 
Forgets in peace, the injuries of war. 
And gives his direft foe a friend's embrace. 
And fliamed as we have been, to th* very beard 
Braved and defied, and in our own fea proved 
Too weak for thofe decifive blows, that once 
Infured us maft'ry there, we yet retain 
Some fmall pre-eminence, we juftly boaft 
At leaft fuperior jockeyfhip, and claim 
The honors of the turf as all our own. 
Go then, well worthy of the praife ye feck. 
And ihow the ihame ye might conceal at home. 
In foreign eyes ! — ^be grooms, and win the plate, 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown !— 

Tis 



^0 ? H B T A s 1^. Boqk U. 

'Tis gcn'ro\ij £q cornmuiuGate your fl^lj^ 

To thofe tl\%t ^cd it. Folly is. (oon learn'd : 

And, under (uch preceptors, who can f4il ! 

There is % ple^fvufe in ppf tip p^ini^ 
Which orjy pq^s kno^. The ihifta and tijrns, 
Th* expedients and inventions mvlt^fprni 
To which the min^ r?fcu:t&,^ iif, cha(;e of terms 
Though apt^ jf^: coy, ait^d d^ffipylt tq wi^9,T— 
T' arreft t;l[ie: fleeting images that 15,11 
The mirr^i: of tl^e i^ifid^ s^iy^ ^tpld thpm faft. 
And forf c ijs^x^ fit^ '^ill he: ^^^ pen.cil'd off 
A faithful likeinjcfij of %hp £qxws he vieAj^s. j^ 
Then to di^of^ his qopies with fugb. ^fX 
That each m^ find its moft propitious. ligHt^ 
And (hine by fituation, hau'dly le6. 
Than by the Ijabpr a^id tho fl^m it coft. 
Are occupajtiojQs. of the pQ^.t;'s. rpijoaX 
So pleaO^ and t|pt,a,t; fte^. vmj t^e thpught 
Witik fvfil?, ^c^?f^ fron;i ;iienj(?s, of ^ iij^rt^ ^ 

9 That 
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That loft in his own rtiufing^, happy niaii ! 

He feels th' anxieties of life, dfeni^d 

Theii- Wanted gfiteitdhment> all rttht. 

Such joys h^ he that ftngs. But ah ! not fucK, 

Or feldom futh, ihk heircrs bf his fotig. 

Faftidious, or elfe liftlefs, or perhaps 

Aware of ilbthihg arduous in a taffc 

They ncVfer Uhdertobk, they little ilotfe 

His dangers of fefcapts, and haply fihd 

There leaft amufefiiehtVhere he foUnd the: rhbfl. 

But is amuferAcht all ? ffudious of ten^. 

And yet anfibitibus hot to fihg in Vaih, 

I would not trifle merely, tiiSugh iHi ifrofld 

Be loudeft in their pf aife ^hb do nb mott. 

'ttt what can fatire, Whether gtavfe' Ht gay ? 

It may corr^dt a feible, may chaftife 

The freaks of falhioh, ffegiiUfe thfe df^fl, 

Itetfehch a fWord-blade, of difplace a i^atcli; 

But wherfc are its liiblinSef trophit's fotirid ? 

What vice has it fubilued ? w?i6Ie Kfcaff feckifn'd 

By 
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By rigour, or whom laugh'd into reform ? 
Alas ! Leviathan is not fo tamed : 
Laugh'd at, he laughs again ; and, ftricken hard, 
Tufns to the ftroke his adamantine fcales. 
That fear no difcipline of human hands. 

The pulpit therefore (and I name it, fiU'd 
With folemn awe, that bids me well beware 
With what intent I touch that holy thing) 
The pulpit (when the ftt'rift Jias at laft. 
Strutting and vap'ring in an empty fchool. 
Spent all his force and made no profelyte) 
I fay the pulpit (in the fober ufe 
Of its legitimate, peculiar pow'rs) 
Muft'ftand acknowledged, while the world fhall ftand. 
The moft important and efFedhial guard. 
Support and ornament of virtue's caufe. 
There ftands the meflenger of truth. There ftands , 
The legate of the fkies. His theme divine, 
Hi& oiBce facred, his credentials clear. 

8 By 
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By him, the violated law fpeaks out 

Its thunders, and by him, in drains as fwcet 

As angels ufe, the gofpel whifpers peace. 

He ftablifhes the ftrong, reftores the weak. 

Reclaims the wand'rer, binds the broken heart. 

And, arm'd himfelf in panoply complete 

Of heav'nly temper, furnilhes with arms 

Bright as his own, and trains, by ev'ry rule 

Of holy difcipline, to glorious war. 

The facramental hoft of God's eled. 

Are all fuch teachers ? would to heav'n all were ! 

But hark — ^the Dodtor's voice — faft wedg'd between 

Two empirics he (lands, and with fwoln cheeks 

Infpires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 

Than all inveftive is his bold harrangue. 

While through that public organ of report 

He hails the clergy i and defying (hame. 

Announces to the world his own and theirs. 

He teaches thofe to read, whom fchools difmifs*d. 

And colleges untaught -, fells accent, tone. 

And 
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And emphafis in foote, and gi^es to pray'r 

Th' adagio and dnidhii it demand^. 

He grinds divinity bf oiJiet days 

Down into modern irfe ; transforms old prifft 

To zig-2ag fnanufcript, and chfeals the eyei 

Of gall'ry critics bj^ i tliott&nd arts.— - 

Are there whp purchare of tfte t)66toFs wife ? 

Oh name it ntot in Gith ! — it cdhhcJl bfe. 

That grave and learned Clerks ffiould heed fiidi aid. 

He doubtlefs is in Ipbrt, and docs but drSll, 

Affuming thus ^ rank uriknoWh bcfbfei 

Orand-rC^teftr and dfy-niltlfe of thfc churfch. 

I venerate thie rrian, whofe Heart \i vikrihi 
Whofe hands are puire, Wh«fe doftflhfe 4rS! Whbfe fife 
Coincident, exhibit lucid prdof 
That he is hoheft in tlie ftct^d cMk. 
To fuch i render fhorfe th^n ttiHth ti^hy 
Whbfe ^&.M% ray Htit ffi^y relJxH^ tlierfif&l^. 
But loofe in rhcfray, iahd^ rfi mahiief s* ^afii, 

In 
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In convcHHtion frivolous, in drefs 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profufe. 
Frequent in park, with lady at his fide. 
Ambling and prattling fcandal as he goes. 
But rare at home, and never at his books. 
Or with his pen, fave^ when he fcrawls a card 1 
Conftant at routs, familiar with a round 
Of ladylhips, a ftranger to the poor 5 
Ambitious of preferment for its gold. 
And well prepared by ignorance and floth. 
By infidelity and love of world. 
To make God*s work a finecure 5 a flavc 
To his own pleafures and his patron's pride*— 
From fuch apoftles, oh, ye mitred heads, 
Preferve the church ! and lay not carelefs hands 
On fcuUs diat cannot teach, and will not learn. 

Would I defcribe a preacher, fuch as Paul, 
Were he on earth, would hear, approve, and own, 
P^ul Ihould himfelf direft me* I would trace 

Vol. II. . F His 
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His mafter-ftrokes^ alid drafv^ irotn his defigh. 
I would cxprels:htm fimpk^giuve, fincere | 
In dofixine incorrupt ^ in langURige plains 
And plain in manner. 'Decent, folenm, chafte^ 
And natural in 'gefture. Much in^prefs'd 
Himfclf^ as confcious of his^wful diarge^ 
And anxipu^ mainly that the Aoeklie feeds 
May feel it too^ AiFedionate in look. 
And tender in addreis, ^ well beeqi^s 
A meflenger^f gf aec tO; gulUy men. 
Behold the piftqre ! — Is it like ? — Like whom- ^ 
The things that mount thp>roftrum wiih^ikip^ 
And then fldp down again n pronounte a text^ 
Cry^t hem *, and reading, wh^t they never wrote4^ 
Juft fifteen minutes, huddleup their work. 
And with a weU-hred whifper clofe the fccnct 

In man or woman, but far moft in manj^ 
And moft of all in man that minifters 
And' ferves the alur> in my fout I loath 

All 
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All affeftation, 'Tis my pcrfeft fcprn j 

Objedl of my implac^ye difg^ftt 

What !— will a man play tricks, will he in^MlpI? 

A filly fond conceit of hi$ fa|r form 

And juft proportion, fafhionable mien. 

And pretty face, in prefence of his^God i 

Or will he feck to dazzle me with tropes. 

As with the diamond on his lily hand^ 

And play his brilliant parts before my cyc% 

When I am hungfy for the bread of life ? 

He mocks his Maker, prpftitqtes ^d fhamef 

His noble offipe, and, inile^ of truth, 

Dilplaying his own beauty^ ftarves his flocJCf 

Therefore, avaunf ! all attitude and ftarc. 

And Hart theatric, pra^fed ^t ^e ^lafSf 

I feek divine fimpJicity in him 

Who handles things divine j and all befide. 

Though learn'd with labor, and though much ^(Jipir*4 

Py curious eyps j^nd judgments illrinform'd, 

To ipe )s odious as the n^f^ tw^n^ 
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Heard at conventicle, where worthy men, 
Mifled by cuftom, (train cefeftial themes 
Through the preft noftril, fpeftacle-beftrid. 
Some, decent in demeanor while they preach. 
That tafk performed, relapfe into themfelves. 
And having fpoken wifely, at the clofe 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev'ry eye— 
Whoe'er was edified, themfelves were not. 
Forth comes the pocket mirror. Firft we ftrokc 
An eye-brow ; next, compofe a ftraggling lock ; 
Then with an air, moft gracefully performed. 
Fall back into our feat^ extend an arm. 
And lay it at its eafe with gentle care. 
With handkerchief in hand, depending low. 
The better hand mwe bufy, gives the nofe 
^Its bergamot, or aids th' indebted eye 
With op'ra glafs to watch the moving fcene. 
And recognize the flow-retiring fair. 
Now this is fulfome ; and offends me more 
Than in a churchman flovenly negleft 

And 
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And niftic coarfenefs would. An heav'nly mind 

May be indiff'rent to her houfe of clay. 

And flight the hovel as beneath her care 1 

But how a body fo fantaftic, trim. 

And queint in its deportment and attire. 

Can lodge an heav'nly mind— demands a doubt. 

He that negotiates between God and man. 
As God's ambaflador, the grand concerns 
Of judgment and of mercy, fliould beware 
Of lightnefs in his Ipeech, 'Tis pitiful 
To court a grin, when you ihould woo a foul j 
To break a jeft, when pity would infpire 
Pathetic exhortation 5 and t' addrefs 
The fkittifli fancy with facetious tales. 
When fent with God's eommiflion to the heart. 
So did not Paul. Dired: me to a quip , 
Or merry turn in all he ever wrote. 
And I confent you take it for your text. 
Your only one, till fides and benches fail. 

F3 No 



f6 t n z t A B K. Fooklu 

No i he was ferious in a ferious caufc. 

And underftood too well the weighty terms 

That he had ta'en in charge. He would not ftodp 

To conquer thofe by jocular exploits. 

Whom truth and fobernels aflaird in vain. 

Oh, popular applaufe ! what heart of man 
is proof againft thy fweet feducing charms i 
The wifeft arid the beft feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentleft gales; 
but fwell*d into a guft— who then, alas ! 
With all his canvafs fet> and inexpert. 
And therefore heedlefs, can withftand thy power ? 
Praife from the riveFd lips of toothlefs, bald 
iDecrepitude i and in the looks of lean 
And craving poverty i and in the bow 
Relpeftful of the fmutch'd artificer. 
Is oft tod welcome, and may much difturb 
The bias of the purpofe. How much more 
Pour'd forth by beauty fplendid and polite, 

III 
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Ah ipase your idol t tbtok, him Iftoman ftUl 
Charms he may h^YC, biut he baa frailUes t^y)^ 
Doat not too much^ nor fjpoil what ye admire* 

All tryth is firom the fampiterii^ foyrc^ 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, aud RomCi 
Drew frojn the ftream Ipdow. M[ore favor'd, w^ 
Drink, when we chufe it, at the fountain head. 
Tq them it flow'd much mingled and defil*d 
With hurtful eprorj prejudice^ ap4 dreams 
lUufive of philofophy, fo call'd. 
But falfely. Sages after {agf^ iko^e^ 
In vain, to filter oflf a chryftal draught 
Pure from the lees, which often mojce enhanced 
The thirft than flalc'd it, and not feldom bred 
Intoxication ^md deliriivon wild. 
In vain they pi.jih'd enquiry to <he birth 
And fpring-rtime of the world ; afk'd, whence is fmn ? 
Why form'd at all ? And wherefore as he is ? 

F 4 Where 
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Where muft he find his Maker ? With what rites 
Adore him ? Will he hear, accept, and blefs ? 

/ Or does he fit regardlefs of his works ? 
I Has man within him an immortal feed ? 
Or does the tomb take all ? If he furvive 
His afhes, where ? and in what weal or woe ? 
Knots worthy of folution, which alone 
A Deity could folve. Their anfwers vague. 
And all at random, fabulous and dark. 
Left them as dark themfelves. Their rules of life 

^ Defeftive and unfandtion'd^ prov'd too weak 
To bind the roving appetite, and lead 
Blind nature to a God not yet revealM* 
*Tis Revelation fatisfies all doubts. 
Explains all myfl:eries, except her own. 
And fo illuminates the path of life, 
That fools difcover it, and flray no more. 
Now tell me, dignified and fapient fir. 
My man of morals, nurtured in the (hades 

Of 
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Of Academus, is this falfe or true ? 

Is Chrift the abler teacher, or the fchools ? 

If Chrift, then why refort at ev'ry turn 

To Athens or to Rome, for wifdom ihort 

Of man's occifions, when in him refide 

Grace, knowledge, comfort, an unfathom'd ftore? 

How oft, when Paul has ferv'd us with a text. 

Has Epiftetus, Plato, Tully preach'd ! 

Men that, if now alive, would fit content 

And humble learners of a Saviour's worth. 

Preach it who might. Such was their love of truth. 

Their thirft of knowledge, and their candour too. 

And thus it is. The paftor, either vain 
By nature, or by flatt'ry made fo, taught 
To gaze at his own Iplendor, and t' exalt 
Abfurdly, not his office, but himfelf ; 
Or unenlighten'd, and too proud to learn. 
Or vicious, and not therefore apt to teach. 
Perverting often by the ftrefs of lewd 

And 
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And loofe example^ #h6nnP he Amid 'w£be^, 

Expofes and ho{d& up to broad difgrace 

The nobleft fuA^ion^ ank£ d%redit& much 

The brightrfl trwth* that man has ever feen. 

For ghoftly counfel, if it either fall 

Below the exigence^ or be not baek'd 

With (how of love, at leaft with hopeful proof 

Of fome fincerity on the giver's part -, 

Or be dilhoiior'd in th* exterior form 

And mode of its conveyance, by filch tricks 

As move derifion, or by foppifh airs 

And hiftrionic mummVy, that let down 

The pulpit to the level of the ftage. 

Drops from the lips a difregarded thing. 

The weak perhaps are moved, but arc not taught. 

While prejudice in men of ftronger minds 

Takes deeper root, confirmed by rvhat they fee. 

A relaxation of religion's hold 

Upon the roving and untutored heart 

Soon follows, and the curb of confcience fnapt, 

• The 



The laitjr run wiW.— But db they nmr ? 
Note theif extravagsuiccy ahd 6e cdft vnK:'d 

As nations^ ignorant of 6od> contrivd 

A wooden one^ fi> we; no longer taught 

By monitors that mother cfaulch fupplite^ 

Now make our owii. Pofterity will afk 

(If e'er pofterity fee verfc of mine) 

Some fifty or an hundred luftrum^ heiice^ 

What was a nionitdr in George's days ? 

My very gende reader, yiet unborn, . 

Of whom I needs muft augur better diin^ 

Since heaven would iiirc grow weary of a world 

Ptodudive only of a race like oitrs, 

A monitor is wood. Plank i&aven dun. 

We wear it at oxir backs. There ck>fely braced 

And neady fittdd^ it comprefles haxd 

The prominent and moft xn^hdy bOnes, 

And binds the fhoulderis ftat. We pro¥e i& «£(e 

Soy'reign and moft efifeftual to fecure 

Afona 
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A foim not now gymnaftic as of yore. 
From rickets and diftortion^ elfe, our lot. 
But thus admonifh'd we can walk ereft. 
One proof at leaft of manhood i while the friend 
Sticks dofe, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 
Our habits coftlier than LucuUus wore. 
And by caprice as multiplied as his, 
Juil pleafe us while the falhion is at full. 
But change with ev*ry moon. The fycophant 
Who waits to drefs us, arbitrates their date. 
Surveys his fair reverfion with keen eye \ 
Finds one ill made, another obfolete. 
This fits not nicely, that is ill conceiv'd. 
And making prize of all that he condemns. 
With our expenditure defrays his own. 
Variety's the very fpice of life. 
That gives it all its flavor. We have run 
Through ev'ry change that fancy at the loom 
Exhaufted, has had genius to fupply. 
And iludious of mutation ftill, difcard. 

A real 
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A real elegance, a little ufed. 

For monftrous novelty and ftrange difguife. 

We facrifice to drefs, till houfhold joys 

And comforts ceafe. Drefs drains our cellar dry. 

And keeps our larder lean ; puts out our fires. 

And introduces hunger, froft, and woe. 

Where peace and hofpitality might reign. 

What man that lives, and that knows how to live. 

Would fail t' exhibit at the public (hows 

A form as fplendid as the proudeft there. 

Though appetite raife outcries at the coft ? 

A man o' th' town dines late, but foon enough. 

With reafonable forecaft and difpatch, 

T' infure a fide-box ftation at half price. 

You think, perhaps, fo delicate his dreis. 

His daily fare as delicate. Alas ! 

He picks clean teeth, and, bufy as he feems 

With an old tavern quill, is hungry yet. 

The rout is folly's circle, which (he draws. 

With magic wand. So potent is the fpell. 

That 
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That none^ decoy'd into that fatal rii^g, 
Unlefs by hjca^cn's peculiar grace^ efcape. 
There we grow early grey, but ncv^ wife. 
There, fproi cojjueftions, but acquire no^frieml « 
Solicit pleafure tippelefs of fucce^ $ 
Wafte youth in occupations only fit 
For fecond cldldhppd, and devote old j^ 
To fpprcs which; only childhopd. could, excqle. 
There they are happieft who diflemb|e beft 
Their wearinefs y and Ujcy die moft polite 
Who fquanc^r tinr^e cind treaiure with a frnUe, 
Though at dieir own $icftnji^on. She that aiks 
Her dear five hundred fiif n^, oontemn^ them 4ll> 
And hates their cwm^- ^^fy^ ^^^ can they^kli? 
Makejuft repnfals, aiPd.with <^ri|)ge j|{id,i|irug, 
And bow obfequious, bide their l^a^^of^.I^* 
All catch the iren^^, ^QilWV^^^?*'^ hcr^Gwcc, 
Whofe flanlbeaux.Jflafl^f^;|^^^,th<5^^^ 
And gild our,chamb,er 9filii^.as. tb^ j;>aisi 
To her whoj^pgal. qi^y ^^^er. thrift 

* May 
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May feed excefles Ihe can ill afibrd^ 

Is hackneyed home unlacquey'd. Who in hafte 

Alighting, turns die key in her own door^ 

And at the watchman's lantern borrowing l^h 

Finds a cold bed her only comfort left« 

Wives beggar hnfbandsj huibands fiarve their wiv<(b 

On fortune's velvet altar off'rii^ up 

Their laft poor pittance. Fortune moft fevere 

Of goddefles yet known,^nd coftlier far 

Than all that held their rauts in Juno's heay'ii'M 

So {are we in this priibn^hou&~the.world« 

And 'ds a fearful Ipedacle to fee 

So many maniacs dancing in their chains* 

They gave upon the Unks that hold tbem fyEt^ 

With eyes of ^oguifli^' oecrate :di€ir'lot» 

Theif ihake thon ia:deijpairr4iul dance agai|i% 

Now baiket pp the^umiy of plagMes 
That wafie our vitftls. Ven^iimon, &ic 
Of hoQor^ pci]ury^.i;<)m4^tion;£^^ 
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By forgery, by fubterfuge of law. 

By triclfs and lies as numerous and as keen 

As the neceflities their authors feel j 

Then caft them clofely bundled, ev'ry brat 

•At the right door. Profufion is the fire. 

Profufion unreftrain'd, with all that's bafe 

In charadter, has litter'd all the land. 

And bred within the mem'ry of no few, 

A priefthood fuch as Baal's was of old, 

A people fuch as never was till now. 

It is a hungry vice : — it eats up all 

That gives fociety its beauty, ftrength. 

Convenience, and fecurity, and ufe : 

Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapped 

And gibbetted as faft as catchpole claws 

Can feize the flipp*ry prey. Unties the knot 

Of union, and converts the facred band 

That holds mankind together, to a fcourgc. 

Profufion deluging a ftate with lufts 

Of groffcft nature and of worft cfie6ts> 

4 Prepares 
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Prepares it for its ruin. Hardens^ blinds. 
And warps the confcienccs of public men 
Till they can laugh at virtue ; mock the fools 
That truft them 5 and, in th' end, difclofe a face 
That would have fhock'd credulity herfelf 
Unmalk'd, vouchfafing this their fole excufe ; 
Since all alike are fclfifh — ^why not they ? 
This does Profufion, and th* accurfed caufe 
Of fuch deep mifchief, has itfelf a caufc. 

In colleges and halls, in ancient days. 
When learning, virtue, piety and truth 
Were precious, and inculcated with care. 
There dwelt a fage call'd Difcipline. His head 
Not yet by time completely filver'd o*er, 
Belpcke him paft the bounds of freakifh youth. 
But ftrong for fervice ftill, and unimpair'd. 
His eye was meek and gentle, and a fmile 
Play'd on his lips, and in his fpeech was heard 
Paternal fweetncfs, dignity, and love. 

Vol. 11. G The 
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The occupation "deareft to his heart 

Was to encourage go^^nefs. He would ftroke 

The head of modeft and ingenuous worth 

That blufh'd at its own praife ; and prefs the youth ^ 

Clofe to his fide that pleasM hrim. Learning ^ew 

Beneath his care^ a thriving vigorous plant -, 

The mind was well infqrm'd, the paffions held 

Subordinate, and diligence was choice. 

If e'er it chanc'd, as fometimes chance it Tnuft> 

That one among fo many overleap'd 

The limits of controul, his gentle ej^e 

Grew ftern, and darted a lev^re rebuke ; • 

His frown was full of terror, and his voice 

Shook the delinquent with fuch fits of awe 

As left him not, till penitence had won 

Loft favor back again, and clos'd the breach. 

But Difcipline, a faithful fervant long. 

Declined at length into the vale of years ; 

A palfy ftruck his arm, his fparkling ejre 

Was queiich'd in rheums of age, his voice unftrung 

Grew 
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Grew tremulous, and mov'd derifion more * 

Than reverence, in perverfe rebellious youth. 

So colleges and halls negledcd much 

Their good old friend, and Difcipline at length 

O'erlook'd and unemployed, fell fick and died. 

Then ftudy languifti'd, emulation flept. 

And virtue fled. The fchools became a fcenc 

Of folemn farce, where ignorance in fHlts, 

His cap well lin^d with logic not his own. 

With parrot tongue performed the fcholar's part. 

Proceeding foon a graduated dunce. 

Then compromife had place, and fcrutiny • 

Became ftone-blind, precedence went in truck. 

And he was competent whofe purfe was fo. 

A diflblution of all bonds enfu'd. 

The fcurbs invented for the mulifh mouth 

Of head-ftrong youth were broken j bars and bolts 

Grew rufl:y by difufe, and maflTy gates 

Forgot their office, opening with a touch ; 

'Till gowns at length arc found mere mafqucradc ; 

G 2 The 
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The tafleird cap and the fprace band a jeft, 
A mockery of the world. What need of thefc 
For gamefters, jockies, brothellers impure. 
Spendthrifts and booted iportfmen, oft^ner feen 
With belted waift and pointers at their heels. 
Than in the bounds of duty ? What was learn'd. 
If aught .was learn'd in childhood, is forgot. 
And fuch expence as pinches parents blue. 
And mortifies the liberal hand of love. 
Is fquander'd in purfuit of idle Iports 
And vicious pleafures : buys the boy a name. 
That fits a ftigma on his father's houfe. 
And cleaves through life infeparably clofe 
To him that wears it. What can after-games 
Of riper joys, and commerce with the world. 
The lewd vain world that muft receive him foon. 
Add to luch erudition thus acquired. 
Where fcience and where virtue are profefs'd ? 
They may confirm his habits, rivet fail: 
His folly, but to fpoil him is a taik 

♦ That 
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That bids defiance to th' united powVs 
Of faftiion, diffipation, taverns, ftews. 
Now, blame we moft the nurflings or the nurfe ? 
The children crook'd, and twifted, and deform'd 
Through want of care, or her whofe winking eye 
And flumbVing ofcitancy mars the brood ? 
The nurfe no doubt. Regardlefs of her charge. 
She needs herfelf correftion : needs to learn 
That it is dang'rous fporting with the world. 
With things fo facred as a nation's truft. 
The nurture of her youth, her deareft pledge. 

All are not fuch. I had a brother once— 
Peace to the mem'ry of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too. 
Of mannefs fweet as virtue always wears. 
When gay good-nature dreffes her in fmiles, 
He grac'd a college *, in which order yet 

• Ben'et Ceil. Cambridge* 

G 3 Was 
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Was facrcdi and was honor'd, loy'd g.ndwept 
By more than one, themfelves copfpicuous there* 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mixt 
With fuch ingredients of good fenfe and taftc 
Of what is excellent in man, they thirft 
With fuch a zeal to be what they approve. 
That no reftraints can circumfcribe them more. 
Than they themfelves by choice, for wildom's {ake. 
Nor can example hurt them. What they fee 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue in their juft efteem. 
If fuch efcape contagion, and emerge 
Pure, from fo foul a pool, to Ihine abroad,. 
And give the world their talents and themfelves. 
Small thanks to thofe whofe negligence or floth 
Expos'd their inexperience to the fnare. 
And left them to an undiredted choice. 

See then ! the quiver broken and decayed. 
In which are kept our arrows. Rufting there 

In 
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In wild difordei", ^mid unfit for ufe. 
What woAder, if^ difcharg'd into the world. 
They fhanie ^hdr fliooters with a random flight. 
Their points db^^ufe, and feathfefs driinlc with wine. 
Well may the church wage unfuccefsful war. 
With fuch arfiirry arm*d. Vice parries wide 
Th' undreaded volley with a fword of ftraw. 
And ftands an impudent and fearlefs mark. 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and found 
His birth-place and his dam ? The country mourns. 
Mourns, becaufeev'ry' plague that can infeft 
Society, and that faps and worms the bafe 
Of th' edifice that policy has rais'd, ^ 
Swarms in all quarters j meets the eye, the ear. 
And fufFocates the breath at ev'ry turn. 
Profufion breeds them ; and the caufe itfelf 
Of that calamitous mifchief has been found : 
Found too where moft ofFenfive, in the (kirts 
Of the rob'd pedagogue. Elfe, let th' arraigned 

G + Stand 
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Stand up unconfcious^ and refute the charge. 
So when the Jewifh Leader ftretch^d his arm. 
And wav'd his rod divine, a race obfcene. 
Spawned in the muddy beds of Nile, came forth. 
Polluting JEgypt. Gardens, fields, and plains 
Were covcr'd with the peft. The ftrects were fill'd j 
The croaking nuifance lurk'd in ev'ry nook. 
Nor palaces nor even chambers Tcap'd, 
And the land ftank, fo num'rous was the fry, . 
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ARGUMENT of the Third Book. 



Self-recolkSIion and reproof. — Addrejs to domefiic bappi- 
nejs. — Some account of my/elf., — ^e vanity of many 
of their purfuits who are reputed wife. — Jujiification 
of my cenfures. — Divine illumination neceffary to the 
mofl expert pbilofopber. — "The queftion^ What is truth ? 
anfmered by other queftions. ■ — Domefiic happinefs ad^ 
dreffed again.^^^Few lovers of the country. — My tame 
hate. — Occupations of a retired gentleman in his gar-- 
den. — Pruning. — Framing. — Gr^nboufe. — Sowing of 
flower-feeds. — T!he country prefer ahle to the town even 
in the winter. — Reafcns why it is deferted at that 
feafon. — Ruinous effe£ls of gaming and of expenfive 
improvement. — Book concludes with an apcjiropbe to 
the metropolis. 
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T H s GARDEN. 

As one who, long in thickets and in brakes 
Entangled, winds now this way and now that 
His devious courfe uncertain, feeking home ; 
Or having long in mirf ways been foil'd 
And fore difcomfited, from flough to flough 
Plunging, and half defpairing of efcape. 
If chance at length he find a green-fward fmooth 
And faithful to the foot, his fpirits rife. 
He chirrups briflk his ear-erefting fteed. 
And winds his way with pleafure and with cafe; 
So I, defigning other themes^ and calTd 

T* adorn 
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T' adorn the Sofa with culogium due. 
To tell its flumbers and to paint its dreams. 
Have rambled wide* In country, city, feat 
Of academic fame (howe'er deferv'd) 
Long held, and fcarcely difengag'd at laft. 
But now with pleafant pace, a cleanlier road 
I mean to tread. I feel myfelf at large. 
Courageous, and refrefh'd for future toil^ 
If toil await me, or if dangers new. 

Since pulpits fail, and founding-boards reflect 
Moft part an empty ineffeftual found. 
What chance that J, to fame fo little known. 
Nor converfant with men or manners much. 
Should fpeak to purpofe, or with better hope 
Crack the fatiric thong ? *twere wifer far 
For me, enamour'd of fequefter'd fcenes. 
And charm'd with rural beauty, to repofq 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or vine,' 
My languid limbs when fummer fears the plains. 

Or 
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Or when rough winter rages, on the foft 

And flielter'd Sofa, while the nitrous air 

Feeds a blue flame, and makes a chearful hearth ; 

There, undifturb'd by folly, and apprized 

How great the danger of difturbing her. 

To mwfe in filence, or at lead confine 

Remarks that gall fo many, to the few 

My partners in retreat. Dilguft concealed 

Is oft-times proof of wifdom, when the fault 

Is obftinate, and cure beyond our reach. • ) 

Domeftic happinefs, thou only blifs ' ^ 

Of Paradife that has furviv'd the fall ! 
Though few now tafte thee unimpaired and pure. 
Or tailing, long enjoy thee, too infirm 
Or too incautious to preferve thy fweets 
Unmixt with drops of bitter, which negledk 
Or temper fheds into thy chryftal cup. 
Thou art the nurfc of virtue. In thine arms 
She fmiles, appearing, as in truth flic is, 

HeaVn- 
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Heav'n-born, and deftin'^ to the Ikics again. 
I'hou art not known where pleafiire is ador'd. 
That reeling goddcfs with the zonelefs waift 
And wand'ring eyes, ftrll leaning on the ami 
Of novelty, her fickle ifrail fupport; 
For thou art meek and conftant, hating change. 
And finding in the calm of truth-tried love 
Joys that her ftormy raptures never yield. 
Forfaking thee, what Ihipwreck have we made 
Of hoiior, dignity, and fair renown j 
Till proftitution elbows us afide 
In all our crowded ftreets, and fenates feem 
Convened for purpofes of empire lefs. 
Than to releafe th' adultrefs from her bond. 
Th* adultrefs ! what a theme for angry verfe. 
What provocation to th' indignant heart 
That feels for injur'd love ! but I difdain 
The naufeous tafk to paint her as Ihe is. 
Cruel, abandoned, glorying in her fhame^ 
No. Let her pafs^ and chariotted along 

Ift 
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In guilty fplendor, Ihake the puUic ways ; 

The frequency of crimes hais walh'd them white. 

And verfe of mine fliaH never brand the wretch. 

Whom matrons now of chara6bcr uofmhrch'd. 

And chafte themfehres^ are not afham'd to own* ' 

Virtue and vice had bound'ries in old tim^ 

Not to be pa&M. And ihe that had resoimc'd 

Her lex's honor, was renounc'd.hcrfclf 

By all that pri2*d it; riot forprud'ry's fake. 

But dignity's, refentfulof the wrong. 

'Twas hard perhaps on here and there a wai^ 

Defirous to return, and not received. 

But was an wholefome rigor in the main^ 

And taught th' unblcmifh'd to preferve with caw 

That purity, whole lofs was lofs of all. 

Men too were nice in homw in thoic days. 

And judg'd offenders well. And he that Ibarp'd, 

And pocketted a prize by fraud obtained. 

Was mark'd and Ihunn'd as odious. He that Ibid 

His country, or was flack when Ihe required 

jro His 
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His cv'ry nerve in a&ion and at ftrctch, 

P2ud with the blood that he had bafely ^ar'd 

The price of his default. But now, yes, now. 

We are become fo candid and fo fair. 

So liberal in conflrufbion, and fo rich 

In chrillian charity, a good-natur'd age ! 

That they are fafe, finners of cither fcx, 

Tranfgrefe what laws they may. Well dreis'd, well bred. 

Well equipag'd, is ticket good enough 

To pafs us readily through ev'ry doon 

Hypocrify, deteft her as we may, 

(And no man's hatred ever wrong'd her yet) 

May claim this merit (Ull, that (he admits 

The worth of what fbe mimics with fuch care. 

And thus gives virtue indiredl applaufe ; 

But Ihe has burnt her mafk, not needed here. 

Where vice has fuch allowance, that her fliifts 

And fpecious femblances have loft their ufe* 



I was a ftricken deer that left the herd 
Long fince 5 with many an arrow deep infixt. 



My 
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My panting fide was charg'd, whcri I withdrew 
To fcek a tranquil death in diftant Ihades, 
There was I found by one who had himfelf 
Beeft hurt by th* archers. In his fide he bore. 
And in his hands and feet, the druel fears. 
With gentle force foliciting the darts. 
He drew them forth, and heard and bade me live. 
Since then, with few aflbciates, in remote 
And filcnt woods I wander, far from thofe 
My former partners of the peopled fcenc; 
With few aflbdiates, aiid not Wifhing more# 
Here much I rumiilate, as much 1 may. 
With other views 6f meh and maimers now 
Than once, and others of a life to come, 
rice that all are wanderers, gone aftray 
Each in his owh delufions ; they are loft 
In chace of fancy*d happinefs, ftill woo'd 
And never won. Dream dfter dream enfiies. 
And ftill they dream that they Ihall ftill fucCeed, 
And ftill are difappointed ; rings the world 
VoL.II. H With 
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With the vain ftin I fum up halCm^kind, 

And add two-thirds ef the renaaining half. 

And find die tptal of their hppes and fears 

Dreams, eainpty dreams. The million flit as gay 

As if created only like the fly> 

That fpreads his mptley wings ii^ th' eye of noon. 

To %ort their feafon/ and be feeo np more* - - 

The reft are fbher dreamers, grave and wiie. 

And pregnant with difeov'ries new and rare» 

Some write a narrative of wars, and feats 

Of heroes little known, and call the rant 

An hiftory: defcribe the man, of whom 

His own coevals took but little note. 

And paint his perfgn, charafter, and views. 

As they had known him from his n^other^s womb. 

They difentangle frorn the puzzled ikein. 

In which abfcurity has wrapped them up. 

The threads of politic and fhrew'd def^gn. 

That ran thi'ough aU his purppfcs, and charge 

His mind with meanings that he never had. 

Or 
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Or having, kept conced'd. SoiTie drill an4 bore 

The folid earth, and from the ftrata Acre 

Extraft a regifter, by which yfc learn 

That he who made it, and reveard its 'date 

To Moie$, was mifiaken in its age. 

Some more acute, and more induftrious itill> 

Contrive creations travel nature lap 

To the fharp peak of her foblimeft hei^t. 

And tell us whence the &2xs ; why fome are fix*d| ' 

And planetary fome ^ what gave them firft 

Rotation^ fi*om what fountain flowed their l^^. 

Great conteft follows, and nnuch kvncd duft 

Involves the combatants^ each claiiiaiiig truths 

And truth difclaiming both : and thus they fgcnA 

The little wick of life's poor fhallow lampj 

In playing tricks with nature, giving laws 

To diftant worlds, and trifling in their owa. 

Is 't not a pity now, that tickling rheums 

Should ever teaze the lungs and blear the fight 

Of oracles like thcfc ? Great pity too. 

Ha * That 
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That having wielded th' elements^ and built 
A thou(and fyftemsj each in his own way^ 
They &ould go out in fume and be forgot ? 
Ah ! what is life thus fpent ? and what are they 
But frantic who thus ipend it ? all for fmokc— 
Eternity for bubbles^ proves at laft 
• A fenfclcfs bargain. When I fee fuch games 
Play'd by the creatures of a pow'r who fwears 
That he ¥nll judge the earthy and call the fool 
To a Iharp reckoning that has liv'd in vsdn ; 
And when I weigh this ieeming wiidom well^ 
And prove it in th' infallible refult 
So hollow and fb falfe^^I feel my heart 
Difiblve in pity, and account the learn'd. 
If this be learning, moft of all deceived. 
Great crimes alarm the confcience, but it fleeps 
While thoughtful man is plaufibly amus'd. 
Defend me therefore, common fcnfc, fey I, 
Frorii reveries fo airy, fix)m the toil 

or 
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Of dropping buckets into empty welb. 
And growing old in drawing nothing up ! 

'Twerc well, fays one fage erudite, profound^ 
Terribly arch'd and aquiline his nofe. 
And overbuilt with moft impending brows ; 
'Twere well, could you permit the world to live 
As the world pleafes. What's the world to you ? 
Much. I was bom of woman, and drew milk» 
As fweet as charity, from human breafts* 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep» 
And exercife all fundions of a man* 
How then fhould I and any man that lives 
Be ftrangers to each other ? Pierce my vein. 
Take of the crimfon ftream meand'ring there^ 
And catechife it well -, apply your glafs. 
Search it, and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own : and if it be^ 
What edge of fubtlejy canft thou fuppole 
Keen enough, lyife and fkilful as thou arfi 

Ha To 
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To cut the UnkvCf brotherhood) by which 
One common M^&r bound me » the kind^ 
True ; I am no proficient, I confefs, 
In arts like yours, I cannot c»B the fwift 
And perilous lighttiiiagS' from th^ angry clouds^ 
And bid th^eo^ Mde themfelves in earth beneath j 
I cannot analyie the. air, iK)r catdi 
The parallax of yonder Ibnoinous point 
That fqcms half quenched in the immenfe ab^fs^ 
Such powers L boaft not^neither cap I reft 
A filent witnefs of the Headlong rage 
Or heedlefs folly by which thoufends- die. 
Bone of my bone^ and kindred' foulk to mine. 

God Qeiwv meant thaiti man fiiouldfcale the beav'ns 
By ftrides of hwman wifdom. In his works. 
Though wood-rousy be- commands us in his word 
To feek him rather, where ^his mercy fhines* 
The mind indeed j enlighten'd frcim above, - 
Views him in adl': ^fcribes to* the grand xaufe 
: • ' The 
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The grand cffeft : acknowledges witfi joy 
Hiis manner, and with rapture taftes hi$ flyle. 
But never yet did philofbphic tiibc. 
That brings the planets hotnt intcf the eye 
Of oblervation^ and difbovers> elfe 
Not vifibie, his family of worlfe, 
Difcover him that rules themj fuch a vcii 
Hangs over nriortal eyes, blind from the brrA^ 
And dark in things divine. Full often too 
Our wayward intelleft,. the moi^ we leam 
Of nature, overlooks her atithor moire. 
From infthimcntal caufcs protid todraw 
Conclufions retro^db, and mad ntift^e. 
But if his word once teach us, ihoot a ray 
Through all the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 
Truths undifcern'd, but by thaft hofy light. 
Then all is plain. Philofophy bttptii'd' 
In the pure fouWIain of eternal' Idve 
Has eyes indeed ; and viewing ail fhe fees. 
As meant to iridicatie a- God to man, 

H 4 Gives 
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Gives bim his praifc, andforfcits not her own. 
Learning has borne fuch fruit in other days 
On all her branches : piety has found 
Friends in the friends of fcience^ and true pray'r 
Has flow'd from lips wet with Caftalian dews. 
Such was thy wifdom, Newton, childlike fagc ! 
Sagacious reader of the works of God, 
And in his word fagacious. Such too thine, 
Milton, whofe genius had angelic wings. 
And fed on manna. And fuch thine, in whom 
Our Britifh Thepciis gloried with juft caufe, 
Imnlortal Hale ! for deep difccrnment pr^is'd, 
And found integrity not more, than fam'd 
For fandtity pf manners undefil'd. 

All ilelh is grafs, and all its glory fades 
Like the fair flow'r difheveird in the wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream : 
The man we celebrate niuft find a tomb. 
And we that worfl^ip him, ignoble graves. 

Nothing 
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Nothing Is proof againft the general curfc 

Of vanity, that fei^es all below. 

The only amaranthiije flow'r Qf\ earth 

Js virtue ; th' only lading treafure, truth; 

But what is truth ? 'twas Pilate's queftion put 

To Truth itfelf, that dcign'd him no regly. 

And wherefore ? will ngt God impart his light 

To them that afk it ? — Freely — 'ti^ hi§ joy. 

His glory, and his nature to impart. 

But to the proud, uncandid, infincere. 

Or negligent enquirer, not a fpark* 

What's that which brings contempt upon a book^ 

And him who writes it, though the ftyle be neat. 

The method clear, and argument exa6b ? 

That makes a minifter in holy things 

The joy. of many, and the dread of more. 

His name a theme for praife and for reproach ?— • 

That whije it gives us worth in God's account. 

Depreciates and undoes us in our own ? 

What pearl is it that rich men cannot buy. 

That 
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That learning is too proud to gather up. 
But which the poor, and the dcfpis*d of all. 
Seek and obtain, and often find unfought ? 
Tell me, and I will tell thee, what is truth, 

O friendly {o the bcft purfuits of man. 
Friendly to thought, to virtud, and to peace, 
Domeftic life in rural leifure pafs'd ! 
Few know thy value, and fefw tafte thy fweejs. 
Though many boaft thy favours, and afFeft 
To underftand and chufe thee for their o\Vn. 
But fooHfti man foregoes his proper blifs', 
Ev'n as his 6rft projgenitor, and quits, 
Though placed in paradife (for earth has ftill 
Some traces of her youthfol beauty left) 
Subftantial happinefs for tranfient joy. 
Scenes formed fdr contemplation, and to mirfe 
The growing feeds of wifdom j that fuggeft. 
By ev'ry plealing image they prefent, 
Jlefleftions fuch as meliol^ate the heart, 

Compofe 
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Compofe the paflions^ and exalt the mind ; 
Scenes fuch as thefe, 'tis his.fupreme delight 
To fill with riot, and defile with blood. 
Should Ibrrte contagion, kind to the poor brutes 
We perfecute, annihilate the tribes 
• That draw the fportfman over hill and dale 
Fearlefs, and rapt away fi-om all his cares ; 
Should never game-fowl hatch her eggs again. 
Nor baited hook deceive the fifties eye j 
Could pageantry and dance, and feaft and ibng. 
Be queird in all our fummer-months retreat ; 
How many felf-deluded nymphs and fwains. 
Who dream they have a tafte for fields and groves. 
Would find them hideous nurs'ries of the Ipleen, 
And crowd the roads, impatient for the town ! 
They love the country, and none elfe, who feek 
For their own fake its filence and its fliade. 
Delights which who would leave, that has a heart 
Sufceptible of pity, or a mind 
Cultur'd and capable of fober thought. 

For 
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For all the favage din of the fwift pack. 

And clamours of the fi^ld ? dctcfted fport. 

That owes its pleafures to another's pain. 

That feeds upon the fobs and dying Ihrieks 

Of harmlefs nature, dumb, but yet cndu'd 

With eloquence that agonies infpire 

Of filent tears and heart-diftending fighs ? 

Vain teaj-s, ala5 ! and fighs that never find 

A correlponding tone in jovial fouls. 

Well — one at leaft is fafe. One Iheltcr'd haf? 

Has never heard the fanguinary yel} 

pf cruel man, exulting in her woes. 

Innocent partner of my peaceful home. 

Whom ten long years experience of my care 

Has made at laft familiar ^ fhe has loft 

Much of her vigilant inftinftive dread;^ 

Not needful here, beneath a ropf like mine. 

Yes — thou may'ft eat thy bread^ and lick the han4 

That feeds thee ; thou may'ft frolic on the floor 

At evening, and at night retire fecure 
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To thy ftraw couch, and ftumbcr unalarm*d j 
For I have gain'd thy confidence, have pledged 
All that is human in me, to proteft 
Thine unfulpefting gratitude and love. 
If I furvive thee I will dig thy grave. 
And when I place thee in it, fighing fay, 
I knew at leaft one hare that had a friend. 

How various his employments, whom the wc^ld 
Calls idle, and who juftly^ in return, 
Efteems that bufy world an idler too ! 
Friends, books, a garden, and perhaps his pen. 
Delightful induftry cnjoy'd at home. 
And nature in her cultivated trim 
Drefs'd to his tafte, inviting him abroad— 
Can he want occupation who has' thefc ? 
Will he be idle who has much t' enjoy ? 
Me, therefore, ftudious of laborious eafe,^ 
Not flothful ; happy to deceive the time. 
Not walle it -, and aware that human, life 

3 I« 
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Is but a loan to be repaid with ufe. 
When He ihall call his debtors to account^ 
From whom are all our bleflings, bus*nefe finds 
Ev*n here : while fedulous I feek t' improve. 
At leaft negleft not, or leave unemployed. 
The mind he gave me ; driving it, though flack 
Too oft, and much impeded in its work 
By caufes not to be divulg'd in vain. 
To its juft point, the fer vice of mankind. 
He that attends to his interior fclf. 
That has a he*-t and keeps it ; has a mind 
That hungers and fupplies it s and, who feeks 
A focial, not a diffipated life. 
Has bufinefs ; feels hinnfelf engag'd t' achieve 
No unimportam, though a filent taflc. 
A life all turbulence and J30t(c, may feem. 
To him that leads it, wife and to be prais*4i' 
But wifdom is a pearl with moft fu(5eefs 
Sought in ftiii watdc, and beneath clear fkies* 
He that is cvcrocciqiicdan AoroiSj 

Or 



Book iii. THE G A R D E JSJ, Xtl 

Or dives not for it, or brings up inftead. 
Vainly induftrious, a dif^aceful prize. 

The morning finds the felfrfequefter'd man 
Frelh for his tafk, intend what tafk he may. 
Whether inclement feafons rccomnriend 
His warm but fimple home, where he enjoys. 
With her who ihares his plealiires and his heart. 
Sweet converfe, fipping calm the fragrant lymph 
Which neatly fbe prepares -, then to his book 
Well chofo^ atid not fullenly perused 
In felfilh filence, but irnparted oft 
As aught occurs that (he may foiile tp hear. 
Or turn to nourifhment, digefted welK 
Or if the garden with its maqy cares. 
All well repay'd, demand him, he attends 
The welcome caUt confcious how much the hand 
Of lubbard labor needs his watchful eye. 
Oft loit'ring lazily, if not o'erfeen. 
Or mifapplying i^is unfkilful ftreagth. , 

J, Nor 
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Nor does hi gbVern only or dire6t, 

But much performs himfelf*. No works indeed ' 

That alk robuft tough finews bred to toil; 

Servile employ — but fuch ^ may amuf*e, 

No.t tirei demanding rather ikill than forde. 

Troud of his well-ipread walls, he views his treei 

That meet (no barren interval between) 

With pleafui-e mot-e than ev*n their fruits afford, 

which, fave himfelf who traini^ them, hone can feel; 

Thefe therefore are his own peculiar chafge, ^ 

No meaner hand may difciplinq the lhoot5. 

None but his fteel approach them. What is weak, 

DiftemperM, or has loft prolific pow'rs. 

Impaired by age, his unrelenting hand 

Dooms to the knife unor does he fpare the foft 

And fucciilent that feeds its giant growth. 

But barren, at th' expence of neighboring twigi 

Lefs oftentatious, and yet ftudded thick 

With hopeful gems. The reft, no portion left 

That may difgrace his art, or difappoint 

Larg« 
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Large ^xpe£tation>, he difpofes neat 
At meafur'd diflances^ that air and fun^ 
Admitted freely,, may afford their aid. 
And ventilate and warm the fwelling buds. 
Hence fummer has her riches, autumn hence. 
And hence ev'n winter fills his withered hand 
With blulhing fruits, and plenty not his own *. 
Fair reCompenfe of labour well bcftbw*d. 
And wife precaution, which a clime fo rude 
Makes needful ftill, whofe ipring is but the child 
Of churlilh winter, in her froward moods 
DiTcov'ring much the temper of her fire* 
For oft, as if in her the ftream of mild 
Maternal nature had reversed its coiufe> 
She brings her infants forth with many fniiles. 
But once delivered, kills them with a frown. 
He therefore, timely warnM, himfelf fupplies 
Her want of qare, fcreening and keeping warm 
The plenteous bloom, that no rough blaft may fweep 

• Miraturquc novos fruftufi et non fua poma. Viro. 

Vol. II. I His 



114 THE TASK. Bookiii. 

His garlands from the boughs. Again, as oft 
As the fun peeps arid vernal airs breathe mild. 
The fence withdrawn, he gives them tv'ty tcam> 
And Iprcads his hopes before the blaze of day. 

To raife the prickty and green-coatfed gourd. 
So grateful to the palate„ and when rare 
So coveted, clfe bafe and difefteem*d — 
Food for the vulgar merely — is an art 
That toiling ages have but juft matured. 
And at this moment unaffay^d in fong. 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs arid mice, teing (aidt^ 
Their eulogy s thofe fang the Mantfiah "bard,. 
And thefe the Grecian, in ennobling ftrains*; 
And in thy numbers, Phillips, fhiHcs. for aye 
The folitary fliilling* Pardoh'thefa^ 
Ye fage diipenfers of poetic fanw! 
Th' ambition of one meaner far,''whofe |)ow'rs, 
Prefuming ian attempt not lefs liibHihe, 
Pant for the praife of dreffing to the tafte 

Of 
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Of critic appetite, no fordid fare, 

A cucumber, while coftly yet and fcarce. 

The ftable yields a ftercoraceous heap, 
Inipregnated with quick fermenting falts. 
And potent to refill the freezing blaft : 
,For ere the beech and elm have cafl: their leaf 
Deciduous, when now November dark 
Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Exposed to his cold breath, the tafk begins* 
Warily therefore, and with prudent heed. 
He feeks a favor'd fpot ; that where he builds 
Th'* agglomerated pile, his frame may front 
The fun's meridian dilk, and at the back 
Enjoy clofe fhelter, wall, or reeds, or hedge 
Impervious to the wind. Firft he bids fpread 
Dry fern or litter'd hay, that may imbibe 
Th' afcending damps -, then leifurely impofc. 
And lightly, Ihaking it with agile hand 
From the full fork, the faturated ftraw, 
; . la What 
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What longcft binds the clofefi:^ forms fecurc 

The Ihapely fide, that as it rifcs takes. 

By juft degrees, an overhanging breadth, 

Shek'ring the bafe with its projefted eaves, 

Th' uplifted frame, compaft at ev*ry joint. 

And overlaid with clear tranflucent glafs. 

He fettles next upon the floping mount, 

Whofe fharp declivity flioots off fecure 

From the dalh'd pan€ the deluge as it falls. 

He fhuts it clofe, and the firft labor ends. 

Thrice mull the voluble and reftlefs earth 

Spin round upon her axle, ere the warmth. 

Slow gathering in the midft, through the fquare maii 

Diffused, attain the furface : when, behold ! 

A peftilent and moft corrofive fleam. 

Like a grofs fog Boeotian, rifmg fad. 

And fail condensed upon the dewy fafli, 

Alks cgrefs j which obtained, the overcharged 

And drench'd confervatory breathes abroad. 

In volumes wheeling flow, the vapor dank, 

3 AihI 
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And purified, rejoices to have loft 

Its foul inhabitant. But to affuage 

Th* impatient fervor which it firft conceives 

Within its reeking boibm, threatening death 

To his young hopes, requires difcreet delay. 

Experience, flow preceptrefs, teaching oft 

The way to glory by mifcarriagc foul, 

Muft prompt him, and admonifh how to catch 

Th* aufpicious moment, when the tempered heat. 

Friendly to vital motion, may afford 

Soft fomentation, and invite the feed. 

The feed, felefted wifely, plump, and fmooth. 

And gloiTy, he commits to pots of fize 

Diminutive, well filled with well-prepar*d 

And fruitful foil, that has been treafur'd long. 

And drank no moifture from the dripping clouds : 

Thefe, on the warm and genial earth that hides 

The fmoking manure, and o'erfpreads it all, 

He places lightly, and as time fubdues 

The rage of fermentation, plunges deep 

I 3 la 
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In the foft medium, till they ftand immersed. 

Then rife the tender germs, upftarting quick. 

And fpreading wide their fpongy lobes, at firft 

Pale, wan, and livid, but affuming foon. 

If fann'd by balmy and nutritious air, 

Strain'd through the friendly mats, a vivid green. 

Two leaves produc d, two irougli indented ieavei> 

Cautious, he pinches from the fecond ftafk 

A pimple, that portends a future fprout. 

And interdidls its growth. Thence ftraight fuccecd 

The branches^ fturdy to his utmoft wifh. 

Prolific all, and harbingers of more. 

The crowded roots demand enlargement now. 

And tranlplantation in an ampler fpace. 

Indulg'd in what they wifh, they foon fupply 

Large foliage, overmadowing golden flowet^s. 

Blown on the fummit of th' apparent fruit, 

Thefe have their fexes, and when fummer fhine^ 

The bee tranfports the fertilizing meal 

From flow'f to flow'r, and ev'n the breathing air 

7 Wafts 
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Wafb |hc rich prize to its appointed ufe. 
Not fo when winter fcowls. Afliftant art 
Then afts in nature's office, brings to pafs 
The glad e|poufaIs> and infures the crop* 

Grudge not, y^ rich, (fince luxury muft have 
His dainties, a^d the. world's more num'rous half 
Lives by contriving delicates for you) 
Grudge not the coft. Ye little know the cares. 
The vigilance, the labor, and the Ikill, 
That day and night are exercis'd, and hang 
Upon the ticklifli balance of fufpenfe. 
That ye may garnifli your profufe regales 
With fummer fruits brought forth by wintry (iins« 
Ten thoufand dangers lie in wait to, thwart 
The procefs. Heat and cold, and wind and fleam, 
Moifture and droughty njice, worms, and fwarming flies. 
Minute as dufl: and numberlefs, oft work 
Dire difappointment that admits no cure. 
And which no care can obviate. It were long, 

I 4 Tod 
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Too long, to tell th' expedients and the fhifig 
Which he that fights a feafon fo fevere 
Devifcs, while he guards his tender truft. 
And oft, at Uft, in vain. The learn'd and wife 
Sarcaftic would exclaim, and judge the fong 
Cold as its theme, and, like its theme, the fruit 
Of too much labor, wprthlefs when produced* 

Who loves a garden, loves a green-houfe too, 
Unconfcious of a Icfs propitious clime. 
There blooms exotic beauty, varm and fnug. 
While the winds whiftjc and the fnows defcend. 
The fpiry myrtle with unwith'ring leaf 
Shines there and flouriflies. The golden boaft; 
Of Portugal and weftern India there. 
The ruddier orange and the paler lime. 
Peep through their pplifh'd foliage at the ftorm. 
And fccm tq faiile at what they need not fear. 
Th* amqmum there with intermingling flow'rs 
And cherries hangs her twigs, Geranium boafts 
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Her crimfon honors, and the Ipangled beau, 

Ficoides, glitters bright the winter long. 

All plants, of ev'ry leaf, that can endure 

The winter's frown, if fcreen-d from his fhrewd bite. 

Live there and profper. Thofe Aufonia claims, 

Levantine regions thefe 5 th' Azores fend 

Their jeffamine, her jeffamine remote 

CafFraia ; foreigners from many lands. 

They form pne focial (hade, as if convened 

By magic fummons of th' Orphean lyre. 

Yet juft arrangement, rarely brought to pais 

But by a matter's hand, difpofing well 

The gay diverfities of leaf and flow'r, 

Muft lend its aid t* illuftrate all their charms. 

And drefs the regular yet various fcene. 

Plant behind plant afpiring, in the van 

The dwarfifti, in die rear retir- d, but ftill 

Sublime above the reft, the ftatelier ftand. 

So once were rang'd the fons of ancient Rome, 

A noble (how ! while Rofcius trod the ftage; 

And fo, while Garrick, as rcnown'd as he. 

The 
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The fons of Albion ; fearing each to lofe . 
Some note of Nature's mufic from his lips. 
And covetous of Shakefpeare's beauty, fcen 
In ev'ry fiafli of his far-beaming eye. 
Nor tafte alone aifid well-contriv'd difplay 
Suffice to give the marihaird ranks the grace 
Of their complete efFeft, Much yet remains 
Unfung, and many cares are yet behind. 
And mordlaborioiisi cares on which depend 
Their vigor, injur'd foon, not fbon reftorM. 
The foil mufl: be renewed,, which, often wafh'd, 
Lofes its treafure of falubrious falts. 
And difappoints the roots ; the {lender roots 
Clofe interwoven, where they meet the vafe 
Muft fmooth be Ihorn away J the faplefs branich 
Mull fly before the knife; the wither'djeaf 
Muft be detach'dy and-,wHere 16 ftr«w4 the flipor 
Swept with a'^wonaan's neatnefs, brecdiog !elfe 
Contagion, and diffeitiinating death. 
Difchargc but thefc kind offices, (and who 

Wojuld 
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Would fpare, that loves them, offices like thcfc ?) 
Well they reward the toil. The fight is pleased. 
The fceiit regalM, each Odorif'rous leafi 
Each opening bloflbm, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thinks him with its fweets. 

So manifold, all pleafing in their kmd. 
All healthful, are th' employs of rural life. 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round, f&U ending, and beginning ftill. 
Nor are thefe all. To deck the ihapely knoUj 
That Ibftly fwell'd and gaily drefs'd, appears 
A flow'ry ifland, from the dark green lawn 
Emerging, mufl: be d'eem'd a labor due 
To no mean hand, and afks the touch of talle. 
Here alfo grateful mixture of wdl-match'd 
And forted hues, (each giving each relief. 
And by contrafted beauty fhiriing more) 
Is needful. Strength may wield the ponderous fpade. 

May turn the clod, and wheel the compofl: home. 

But 
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But elegance, chief grace the garden fhows. 

And moft attraftive, is die fair refult 

Of diought, the creature of a polifh'd mind 

Without it, all is Gothic as the fcenc 

To which th' infipid citizen reforts 

Near yonder heath > where induftry miipent. 

But proud of his uncouth ill-chofen tafk. 

Has made a heaven on earth 5 with funs and moons 

Of clofe-ramm'd ftones has charg-d th* incumber'd foil^ 

And fairly laid the Zodiac in the dufL 

He therefore who would fee his flow'rs diipos 'd 

Sightly and in juft order, ere he gives 

The beds die trufted treafure of th?ir feeds, 

Forecafts the future whole j that when the fcenc 

Shall break into its preconceived difplay. 

Each for itfelf, and all as with one voice 

Conipiring, may atteft hi§ bright defign, 

Nor even riien, difmifling as performed 

His pleafant work, may he fuppofe it done, 

Few felf-fupported flow'rs endure the wind 

Uninjured, 
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^Uninjur'd, but expeft th* upholding aid 
Of the fmooth-ftiavea prop, and neatly tied. 
Are wedded thus like beauty to old age. 
For int'reft fake, the living to the dead. 
Some cloath the foil that feeds them, far difius'd 
And lowly creeping, modeft and jet' fair. 
Like virtue, thriving moft where little feen. 
Some, more afpiring, catch the neighbour Ihrub 
With clafping tendrils, and inveft his branch, 
Elfe unadorned, with many a gay feftoon 
And fragrant chaplet, recompenfing well 
The ftrength they borrow with the grace they lend* 
All hate the rank fociety of weeds, 
Noifome, and ever greedy to exhauft 
Th' impovVilh'd earth s an overbearing race. 
That like the multitude, made faAion-mad, 
Pillurb good order, and degrade true worths 

Oh bleft feclulion from a jarring world. 
Which he, thus occupied, enjoys ! Retreat 

Cannot 
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Cannot indeed to guilty man reftore 

Loft innocence, or cancel follies paft. 

But it has peace, and much fecure§ the mind 

From all aflaults of evil, prpving ftill 

A faithful barrier, not o'erleap'd with c^fe 

By vicious cuftom, raging uncontroul'd 

Abroad, and defplating public life. 

When fierce temptation, feconded within 

Ety traitor appetite, and arm'd with darts. 

Tempered in hell, invades the throbbing breaft. 

To combat may be glorious, and fuccefs 

Perhaps may crown us, but to fly is fafc. 

Had I the choice of fublunary good. 

What could I wifh, that I ppffefs not here ? 

Health, leifure, means t* improve it, friendfhip, peace, 

>Io loofe or wanton, though a wandering mufe. 

And conftant occupation without care. 

Thus Weft, I draw a pidture of that blifs ; 

Hopelefs indeed that diffipated minds. 

And profligate abufers of a.worjd 

Created 
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Created fair fb much in vain for them. 

Should feek the guiltlcfs joys that I defcribc, '' 

Allur'd by my report : but fure no lefs. 

That, felf-condemn'd, they muft neglefl: the prize. 

And what they will not tafte, muft yet approve. 

What we admire we praife ; and when we praife. 

Advance it into notice, that its worth 

Acknowledged, others may admire it too. 

I therefore recommend, though at the rifle 

Of popular dilguft, yet boldly ftill. 

The caufe of piety and facred truth. 

And virttie, and thofe fcenes which God ordain*d 

Should beft fecure them and promote them moft; 

Scenes that 1 love, and with regret perceive 

Forlaken> or through folly not enjoy'd. 

Pure is the i^mph, though liberal of her finales. 

And chafte, though unconfin'd, whom I extoK 

Not as the prince in Shufhan, when he call'd^ 

Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vafhti forth 

To grace the full pavilion. His defign 

Was 
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Was but to boaft his own peculiar goodi 
Which all might view with envy, none partake. 
My charmer is not mine alone; myXweets, 
\ And flie that fweetens all my bitters too, 
; Nature, enchanting Nature, in whofe form 
And lineaments divine I trace i hand 
That errs not, and find raptures ftill renewed. 
Is free to all men, univerfal prize. 
Strange that fo fair a creature Ihould yet want 
Admirers, and be deftin d to divide 
With meaner objeds, ev'n the few Ihe finds ! 
Stripped of her ornaments, her leaves and flow*rs. 
She lofes all her influence. Cities then 
Attraft us, and neglefted Nature pines. 
Abandoned, as unwojtEy of our love. . 
But are not wholefome airs, though unperfum'd 
By rofes -, and clear funs, though fcarcely felt. 
And groves, if unharmonious, yet fecure 
From clamour, and whofe very filence charms. 
To be preferr'd to fmoke, to the eclipfe 

That 
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^hat Metropolitan volcanos make, 
"Whofe Stygian throats breathe darknefs all day longj 
And to the ftir of commerce, driving flow. 
And thund'ring loudi with his ten thoufand wheels ? 
They would be, were not liiadriefs in the headi 
And folly in the lieart ; were England now 
What England was, plain, holpitable, kind. 
And undebauch'd* But we have bid farewel 
To all the virtues of thofe better daysi 
And all their honeft pleafures. Manfions once 
Knew their own liiafters, and laborious hinds. 
Who had furviv'd the father^ ferv'd the fon* 
Now the legitimate and rightful Lord 
Is but a tranfient gueft, newly arrived. 
And foon to be fupplanted; He that faw 
His patrimonial timber caft its leaf. 
Sells the lafl: fcantling, and transfers the price 
To fome fhrewd (harper, ere it buds again. 
Eftates are landfcapes^ gaz'd upon awhile. 
Then advertised, and audionecr'd away. 
Vol. IL K The 
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The country ftarves, and they that feed th* o'ercharg^ 

And forfeited lewd town with her fair dues. 

By a juft judgment ftrip and ftarve themfehres. 

The wings that waft our riches out of fight 

Grow on the gamefter*s elbows, and th' alert 

And nimble motion of thofc reftlefs joints. 

That never tire, foon fans them all away* 

Improvement too, the idol of the age. 

Is fed with many a viftim. Lo! he comes— 

The omnipotent magician. Brown, appears* 

Down falls die venerable pile, th* abode 

Of our forefathers, a grave whilker'd race. 

But taftelefs. Springs a palace in its ftead. 

But in a diftant fpot ; where more expos'd. 

It may enjoy th' advantage of the north. 

And aguifli eaft, till time fliall have transformed 

Thofe naked acres to a fheltVing grove* 

He Ipeaks. The lake in front becomes a lawn. 

Woods vanifti, hills fubfide, and vallie* rife,, 

And ftreams, as if created for his ufe, 

Purfuc 
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iPurfue the track of his direfting wand> 
Sinuous or ftr^i^t, now rapid and now flow. 
Now murmuring, foft, now roaring in cafcade§j 
Ev'n. as he bicb, Th* enraptured owner finile^> 
'Tis finifh'd i and yet, finifh'd as it feems. 
Still wants a grace, th' lovelieft it could Ihow, 
A ;nine to fatisfy th' enormous coft. 
Drained to the laft poor item of his wealth. 
He fighs, departs^ and leaves th' accomplilh'd plan 
That he has touch'd, retouched, many a long day 
Labored, and many a night purfu'd in dreams, ' 
Juft when it meets his hopes, and proves the heav'n 
He wanted, for a wealthier to enjoy. 
And now perhaps the glorious hour is come, 
^ When, having no ftake left, no pledge t* endear 
Her int'refts, or that give^ her facred caufe 
A moment's operation on his love. 
He burns with moil ^ntenfe and flagrant zeal 
To ferve his country. Minifl:erial grace 
I)cals him out money from the public cheft, . 

K 2 Or, 
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Or, if that mine be fhut, fome private purfe 
Supplies his need with an ufurious loan> 
To be refunded duly, when his vote, 
Well-manag'd, (hall have earn'd its wordiy pricCt* 
Oh innocent, compared with arts like thefe. 
Crape and cock'd piftol, and the whiffling ball 
Sent through the traveller's temples ! He that find* 
One drop of heav'ns fweet mercy in his cup. 
Can dig, beg, rot, and perifh well-content. 
So he may wrap himfelf in honeft rags 
At his laft gafp ; but coxild not for a world 
Fifti up his dirty and dependent bread 
From pools and ditches of the- commonwealth. 
Sordid and fick'ning at his own fuccefc. 

Ambition, av'rice, penury incurred 
By endlefs riot ; vanity, the luft 
Of pleafure and variety, difpatch. 
As duly as the fwallows difappear. 
The world of wand'ring knights and (quires to town* 

London 
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L-ondon mgulphs them all. The ihark is there. 

And the fhark's prey j the fpendthrift, and the leech 

That fucks him. There the fycopharit, and he 

Who, with bare-headed and obfequious bows. 

Begs a warm office, doom'd to a cold jail. 

And groat per diem, if his patron frown. 

The levee fwarms, as if, in golden pomp. 

Were charadef'd on ev'ry ftatefman's door, 

^^Batter'd and banxrupt f6rtunes mended here.*^ 

Thefe are the charms that fulijr and eclipfe 

The charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gripe 

That lean hard-handed poverty inflidks. 

The hope of better things, the chance to win. 

The wiflj to fhine, the thirft: to be amus'd. 

That at the found of Winter's hoary wing. 

Unpeople dl our counties, of fuch herds 

Of fluttering, loitering, cringing, begging, loofc 

And wanton vagrants, as make London, vaft 

And boundlefe as it is, a crowded coop. 

K3 Oh 
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Oh thou, f efort and mart of all the earth, 
Chequer'd with all complexions of mankind. 
And fpotted with all crimes j in whom I fee 
Much that I love, and more that I admirej» 
And all that I abhor j thou freckled fair. 
That pleafes and yet Ihocks me, I can laugh 
And I can weep, can hope, and can delpond. 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee ! 
Ten righteous would have fav'd a city once, 
And thou haft many righteous. — ^Well for thee— t 
That fait preferves thee ; mo^e corrupted elfe^ 
And therefore more obnoxious at this hour. 
Than Sodom in her day had pow'r to be. 
For whom God heard his Abr'am plead in vain. 
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^epoft comes in. — The nms^fc^er is read. — ^he world 
contemplated at a difiance. — Addrejs to Winter. — T^be 
rural amujements of a winter evening compared with 
the fajhionable on^s. — Addrejs to evening. — Ahrown 
Jiudy. — Fall of /now in the evening. — The waggoner. 
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fault. — The new recruit and his transformation. — 
RefleSlion on bodies corporate. — The love of rural 
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The winter EVENING. 

Hark! 'tis the twanging horn ! oVr yonder bridge^ 
That with its wearifome but needful length 
Bcftridcs the wintry flood, in which the moon 
Sees her unwrinklcd face reflefted bright i 
He comes^ the herald of a noify world, 
With fpattcr'd boots, ftrapp'd waift, and frozen locks^ 
News from all nations lumbVing at his back. 
True to his charge, the clofc-pack'd load behind. 
Yet carelefs what he brings, his one concern 
][s tQ conduct it to the deftin'd inn^ 

And 
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And having dropped th* expefted bag — ^pafs on. 
He whittles as he goes, fight-hearted wretch. 
Cold and yet cheerful : meflenger of grief . 
Perhaps to thoufands, and of joy to fome. 
To him indifF'rent whether grief or joy. 
Houfes in afties, and the fall of docks. 
Births, deaths, and marriages, cpiftles wet 
With tears, that trickled down the writers' cheeks, 
Faft as the periods from his fluent quill. 
Or charg'd with am'rous fighs of abfent fwains. 
Or nymphs refponfive, equally afFeft 
Hiff^horfe and him, unconfcious of them all. 
But oh th' important budget ! ulher'd in 
With fuch heart-ihaking mufic, who can fay 
What are its tidings ? have our troops awak'd ? 
Or do they ftill, as if with opium drugg'd. 
Snore to the murmurs of th* Atlantic wave ? 
Is India free ? and does flie w^ar her plum'd 
And jeweird turban with a fmile of peace. 
Or do we grind her ftill ? The grand debate. 

The 
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The popular harangue, the tart reply. 
The logic, and the wifdom, and the wit. 
And the loud laugh — I long to know them allj 
I burn to fet th' imprifbn^d wranglers free. 
And give theni voice and utt'rance once agarin. 

Now ftir the fire, and clofe the ftiutters faft. 
Let fall the curtains, wheel the fofa round. 
And, while the bubbling and loud-hiffing urn 
Throws up a lleamy column, and the cups. 
That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each^ ft 
So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 
Not fuch his evening, who with fhining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre, and fqucez'd 
And bor'd with elbov{r-points through both his fides^ 
Out-fcolds the ranting adtor on the ftage. 
Nor his, who patient ftands till his feet throb. 
And his head thumps, to feed upon the breath 
Of patriots, burfting with heroic rage. 
Or placemen, all tranquillity and fmiles. 



140 THE TASK, Book iv» 

This folio of four pages, happy work ! 

Which not ev*n critics criticife ; that holds^ 

InquifitFve attention, while I read. 

Fall bound in chains of filence, which the fair, 

Though eloquent themfelves, yet fear to break | 

What is it but a map of bufy life. 

Its flu6luations, and its vaft concerns ? 

Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge 

That tempts ambition. On the fummit, fee. 

The feals of office glitter in his eyes ; 

He climbs, he pants, he grafps them. At his heelSj . 

Clofe at his heels, a demagogue afcends. 

And with a dextVous jerk foon twifts him down^ 

And wins them, but to lofe them in his turn. 

Here rills of oily eloquence, in foft 

Meanders lubricate the courfe they take 1 ' 

The modeft fpeaker is afham'd and griev'd 

T' engrofs a moment's notice, and yet begs. 

Begs a propitious ear for his poor thoughts. 

However trivial all that he conceives. 

6 Sweet 
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Sweet baflifulnefs 1 it claims, at leaft, this praife j 

The dearth of information and good fenfc 

That it foretells us, always comes to pafs, 

Catarafts of declamation thunder here. 

There forefts of no meaning fpread the page^ 

In which all comprehenfion wanders loft ; 

While fields of pleafantry amufe iis there,. 

With merry defcants on a nation's woes,. 

The reft appears a wildernefs of ftrange 

But gay confufion ; rofes for the cheeks. 

And lilies for the brows of faded age. 

Teeth for the toothlefs, ringlets for the bald, 

Heav'n, earth, and ocean plunder'd of their fweets, 

Nedtareous effences, Olympian dews. 

Sermons and city feafts, and favorite airs, 

Ethereal journies, fubmarinc exploits. 

And Katterfclto, with his hair on end 

At his own wonders, wond'ring for his bread, 

'Tis pleafant through the loop-holes of retreat 
To^peep at fuch a world i to fee the ftir 

Of 
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Of the great Bahel, and not feel the crowd 5 
To hear the roar flie fends through all her gates^ ' 
At a fafe diftance> where the dying found 
Falls a foft murmur on th' uninjur'd ear* 
Thus fitting) and furveying thus at eafe 
The globe and its concerns, I feem advanced 
To fome fecure and more than mortal height. 
That liberates and exempts me from them .all* 
It turns fubmitted to my view, turns round 
With all its generations ; I behold 
The tumult, and am ftill. The found of war 
^^ Has loft its terrors ere it reaches me ; 

Grieves, but alarms me not, I mourn the pride 
And av'rice that make man a wolf to man, »' 
Hear the faint echo of thofe brazen throats 
By which he fpeaks the language of his heart. 
And figh, but never tremble at the found. 
He travels and expatiates, as the bee 
From flow*r to flowV, fo he from land to land \ 
The manners, cuftoms, policy of all. 

Pay 
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Pay contribution to the ftore he gleans; 
He fucks intelligence in evVy clime, ^^ 
And fprcads the honey of his deep refearch 
At his return, a rich repaft for me. 
He travels, and I too. I tread his deck, 
Afcend his topmaft, through his peering eyesi 
Difcover countries, with a kindred heart 
Suffer his .woes, and fhare in his efcapes; 
While fancy, like the finger of a clock. 
Runs the jgreat circuit, and is ftill at home* 

Oh Winter ! ruler of th' inverted year. 
Thy fcatterUhair with fleet like afhes fili'd, - 
Thy breath congeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Fring'd with a beard made white with other fnows 
Than thofe of age j thy fwchead wrapt in clouds, 
A leaflefs branch thy fceptre, and thy throne 
A Aiding car, indebted to no wheels. 
But urg'd by ftorms along its flipp'ry way ; 
I Jove thee, all unlovely as thou feem'fl:, 

8 And 
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And dreaded as thou art. Thou hold'ft the fun 
A prisoner in the yet undawning Eaft, 
Shortening his journey between morn and ridon^ 
And hurrying him, impatient of his ftay, 
Down to the fofy Weft ; but kindly ftill 
Compenfating his lofs with added hour^ 
Of focial converfe and inftruftivc eafc> 
And gathering at fhort notice, in one groups 

The family difpefs'd, and fixing thotrght> 
Not lefs difpers'd by day-light and its cares. 

I crown thee King of intimate delights, ] 

Fire-fide enjoyments, home-born happinefsy 

And all the comforts that the lowly roof 

Of undifturb'd retirement, and the hours 

Of long uninterrupted evening, know. 

No ratt'ling wheels ftop ftiort before thefe gates > 

No powdered pert proficient in the art 

Of founding an alarm, aflfaults thefc doors 

Till the ftreet rings ; no ftationary fteeds 

Cough their own knell, while, heedlefs of the found, 

Thcr 
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The filent circle fan themfclves, and qnake t 
But here the needle plies its bufy tafk. 
The pattern grows, the well-depifted flow'f. 
Wrought patiently into the fnowy lawn. 
Unfolds its bofbm 5 buds, and leaves, aad iprigs, 
And curling tendrils, gracefully dilpos'd. 
Follow the nimble finger of the fair; 
A wreath that cannot fade, of flow'rs that blow : 
With moU: fuccefs when all befidcs decay. 
The poet's or hiftorian's page, by one 
Made vocal for th* anniufement of the reft; 
The Iprighdy lyre, whofe treafurc of fweet founds 
The touch &om many a trembling chord fhakes out 1 
And the clear voice fymphonious, yet diftinft, 
And in the charming ftrife triumphant ftill. 
Beguile the night, and fet a keener edge 
On female induftry ; the threaded fteel 
JFlies Iwiftly, and unfelt the talk proceeds. 
The volume clos'd, the cuftomary rites 
Of the laft meal commence. A Roman meal i 
Vol. II. L Such 
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Such as the miftrefi of the w6rld once found 
Delicious, when her patriots of high note. 
Perhaps by moonli^t, at their hymblc doors> 
And under an old oak'^.domeftic fliadc, 
Enjoy'd, Ipare feaft ! a radifh and an egg, 
Difcourfe enfues, not trivial, yet not dull. 
Nor fuch as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fancy, or profcribes the found of mirth ; 
Nor do we madly, like an impious world. 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the God 
That made them an intruder on thdr joys. 
Start at his awful name, or deem his praife 
A jarring note. Themes of a graver tonc> 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love. 
While we retrace with memory's pointing wand. 
That calls the paft to our cxaft review. 
The dangers we have Ycap*d, the brdccn fnaw. 
The difappointed foe, delivVance found. 
Unlocked for, life prcfcrv'd and peace rettor'd. 
Fruits of omnipotent eternal love. 

Oh 
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Oh evenings worthy of the Gods ! exclaimed 
The Sabine bard. Oh evenings, I reply, ^ 
More to be prized and coveted than your$> 
As more illumin'd, and with nobler truths> 
That I and mine, and thofe We love, eiyoy^ 

Is winter hideotts in a garb like this ? 
Needs he the tragrc fiir, the (moke oflampd> 
The pent-up breath of an unfav'ry throngs 
To thaw him into feeling, or the fmart 
And fnappiifa dialogue, that flippant wits 
Call comedy, to prompt him with a fmile i 
The felf-complacent aftor, wheA Ke views 
(Stealing a fide-lofng glance at a full houfe) 
The flope of faces, from the floor to th' roof^ 
(As if one mafter-fpring controurd them all) 
Relaxed into an univedal grin. 
Sees not a countenance there that fj^eaks a joy 
Half fo refin*d or fo fincere as ouris. 
Cards were fuperfluous here, with all d^e tricks 

L 2 That 
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That idlenefs has ever yet contriv'd 
To fill the void of an unfurnifh'd brain. 
To palliate dullnefs^ and give time a Ihovc, 
Time, as he paffes us, has a dove's wing, 
Unfoird and fwift, and of a filken found ; 
But the world's time, is time in mafquerade. 
Theirs, fhould I paint him, has his pinions fledg'd 
, With motley plumes, and where the peacock fhows 
His azure eyes, is tihftur'd black and red 
With fpots quadrangular of di'mond form, 
Enfanguin'd hearts, clubs typical of ftrife. 
And fpades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What fhould be, and what was an hour-glafs once. 
Becomes a dice-box, and a billiard maft 
Well does the work of his deflru6tive fcythe. 
Thus deck'd, he charms a world whom fafhion blinds 
To his true worth, mofl pleas'd when idle nniofl-, 
Whofe only happy are their wafled hours. 
Ev'n miffes, at whofe age their mother's wore 
The back-firing and the bib, aflfume the drefs 

Of 
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Of womanhood, fit pupils in the fchool 
Of card-devoted time, and, night by night. 
Placed at fome vacant corner of the board, 
Learn ev'ry trick, and foon play all the game. 
But truce with cenfure. Roving as I rove. 
Where fliall I find an end, or how proceed ? 
As he that travels far, oft turns afide 
To view fome rugged rock or mould'ring tow'r. 
Which feen, delights him not ; then coming home, 
Defcribes and prints it, that the world may know 
How far he. went for what was nothing worth; • 
So I, with brulh in hand and pallet fpread. 
With colours mix'd for a far difFVent ufc. 
Paint cards and dolls, and ev'ry idle thing 
That fancy finds in her excurfive 8ight$. 

Come, Evening, once again, feafon of peace. 
Return, fweet Evening, and continue long ! 
Methinks I fee thee in the ftreaky weft. 
With matron-ftep flow-moving, while the night 

L 3 Treads 
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Treads on thy Iwceping train i one hand emplojr'd ^ 

In letting fall the curtain of repofe ^ 

Oh bird and beaft, the other charg'd for maq 

With fweet oblivion of the carea of day : 

Not fumptuQufly adorned, nor needing aid, 

like homely featured nightj^ of chjftVing geim;^ 

A ftar or two, juft twinkling on thy brow. 

Suffices thee 1 fave that the moon is thine 

No lefs than hersj, not worn indeed on high 

With pftentatious pageantry, but fee 

With mqdeft grandeur in thy purple zone, 

Refplendent lefe, but of an ampler round. 

Come then, and thou fhalt find thy vot'ry CBba^ 

Or make me fo. Gompofure is thy gift : 

And whether I devote, thy gentle hours 

To books, to mufic, or the poet's toil a 

To weaving nets for bird-alluring fruit 5 

Or twining filken threads round iv'ry reels, 

When they command whom man was born to pleafej 

I (Tight thee not, but make thee welcome ftill. 

M 



Book, iv* THEWINTER EVENING. Ij;i 

jUft when our drawmg-rooms b^n to blaze 
With lights, by clear refleftion multiplied 
From many a mirrour> in which he of Gath, 
Goliah, might have ktn his giant bulk 
Whole, without ftooping, tow'ring creft and all. 
My pkafures too begin. But me, perhaps. 
The glowing hearth may fatisfy awhile 
With faint illumination, that uplifts 
The fliadow to the ceiling, there by fits \ 
Dancing uncouthly to the quivering flame, v 
Not undelightfiil is an hour to me 
So (pent in parlour twilight ; fuch a gloom 
Suits well the thoughtful or unthinking mind. 
The mind cpntemplative, with fome new theme 
Pregnant, or indifpos'd alike to all. 
Laugh ye, who boafl: your more mercurial powVs^ 
That never feel a ftupor, know no paufe. 
Nor need one ; I am confcious, and confefs, 
Fearlefs, a foul that does not always think. 
Me oft has fancy, ludicrous and wild, 

L 4 Sooth'd 
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Soothed with a waking dream of houfes, tow*rs. 

Trees, churches, and ftrange vifages, exprcfs'd 

In the red cinders, while whh poring eye 

I gaz'd, myfelf creating what I faw. 

Nor lefs amused have I quiefcent watch'd 

The footy films that play upon the bars 

Pendulous, and foreboding, in the view 

Of fuperftition, prophefying ftill. 

Though ftill deceiv'd, fgme ftranger*s near approach. 

'Tis thus the underftanding takes repofc 

In indolent vacuity of thought. 

And fleeps and is refrelh'd. Meanwhile the face 

Conceals the mood lethargic with a mafk 

Of deep deliberation, as the man 

Were tafk'd to his full ftrength, abforb^d and loft. 

Thus oft, reclin'd at eafe, I lofe an hour 

At evening, till at length the freezing blaft. 

That fweeps the bolted ftiutter, fummons home 

The recoHefted powers, and fnapping ftiort 

The glafly threads, with which the fancy weaves 

Her 
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Her brittle toys, reftores me to myfelE 
How calm is my recefs^ and how the froft. 
Raging abroad, and the rough wind, endeari 
The filence and the warmth enjoyed within.) 
I faw the woods and fields, at clofe of day, 
A variegated fhow ; the meadows green. 
Though faded ; and the lands, where lately wav'd ) 
The golden harveft, of a mellow brown, r 

Upturn'd fo lately by the forceful ihare. 
I faw far off the weedy fallows fmilc 
With verdure not unprofitable, graz'd 
By flocks, fafl: feeding and felefting each 
His fav'rite herb ; while all the leaflels groves. 
That Ikirt th* horizon, wore a fable hue. 
Scarce notic'd in the kindred dufk of eve. 
To-morrow brings a change, a total change ! 
Which even now, though filently performed. 
And flowly, and by moft unfelt, the face 
Of univerfal nature undergoes. 
Faft falls a fleecy ihow'r : the downy flakes 

10 Dcfcendingy 
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Defcending, and, with ncTcr-ccafing lapfe. 
Softly alighting upon all below, 
Affinnilatc all objefts. Earth receives 
Gladly the thickening mantle, and the green 
And tender blade, that fear'd the chilling blaft> 
Efcapes unhurt beneath fo warm a vciU 

In flich a world, fo thorny, and where none 
Finds happinefs unblighted, or, if found^ 
Without fome thiftly forrow at its fide, 
It feems the part of wildom, and no fin 
Againft the law of love, to meafure lots 
With Icfs diftinguifti'd than ourfclves, that thu% 
We may with patience bear our moderate ills^ 
And fympathize with others, fufF'ring more. 
Ill fares the traveller now, and he that fl:alk^ 
In ponderous boots befide his reeking team, 
The wain goes heavily, impeded fore 
By tongregated Ibads adhering clofe 
To the clogg'd wheels 5 and in its fluggilh pace, 

9 ' Noifclefs, 
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Noifelefs, appears a moving hill of fnow. 

The toiling fteeds expand the noftril wide. 

While ev'ry breath, by refpiration ftrong 

Forc'd downward, is confolidated foon 

Upon their jutting chefts. He, Ibrnfi'd to bear 

The pelting brant of the tempeftuous night. 

With half-lhut eyes, and pucker'd cheeks, and teeth 

Prefented bare againft the ftorni, plods on. 

One hand fecures his hat, fave when with both 

He brandifhes his pliant length of whip, 

Refounding oft, and never heard in vain. 

Oh happy ! and, in my account, denied 

That fenfibility of pain with -which 

Refinement is endu'd, thrice happy thou. 

Thy frame, robuft and hardy, feels indeed 

The piercing cold, but feels it unimpaired. 

The learned finger never need explore 

Thy vigorous pulfe, and the unhealthful Eaft, 

That breathes the fpleen, and fearches ev'ry bone 

pf the infirm, is wholefome air to thee. 

-Thy 
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Thy days roll on exempt from houfchold care ; 
Thy waggon is thy wife ; and the poor beafts 
That drag the dull companion to and fro. 
Thine helplefs charge, dependent on thy care. 
Ah, treat them kindly ! rude as thou appear'ft. 
Yet fliow that thou haft mercy, which the great. 
With needlefs hurry whirl'd from place to place. 
Humane as they would feem, not always fhow. 

Poor, yet induftrious, modeft, quiet, neat. 
Such claim compaflion in a night like this. 
And have a friend in ev'ry feeling heart. 
Warm'd, while it lafts, by labor, all day long 
They brave the feafon, and yet find at eve, 
111 clad and fed but Iparely, time to cool. 
The frugal houfewife trembles when fhc lights 
Her fcanty ftock of brulh-wood, blazing clear. 
But dying foon, like all terreftrial joys. 
The few fmall embers left fhe nurfes well. 
And while her infant race, with outfprcad hands 

And 
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And crowded knees, fit cow'ring o'er the fparks, 

I' Retires, content to quake, fo they be warm*d. 

i The man feels leaft, as more inur*d than ftie 

To^winter, and the current in, his veins 
More brifldy mov'd by his fcverer toil ; 
Yet he too finds his own diftrefs in theirs. 
The taper foon extinguifh'd, which I faw 
Dangled along at the cold finger's end 
Juft when the day declined, and the brown loaf 
Lodg'd on the fhelf, half-eaten without faucc 
Of fav*ry cheefe, or butter coftlier ftill. 
Sleep feems their only refuge : for, alas ! 
Where penury is felt the thought is chain'd. 
And fweet colloquial pleafurcs are but few. 
With all this thrift they thrive not. All the tare 
. Ingenious parfimony takes, but juft 
Saves the fnull inventory, bed and ftool, 

f Skillet and old carv'd cheft, from public falc. 

\ They live, and live without extorted alms 

From grudging hands, but other boafl have non« 

T0 
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To footh their honeft pride,. that, fcorns to beg j 
"1 Nor comfort clfe, but in their mutual love. 

I praife you much, ye meek and patient pair, 
, For ye are worthy j chufing rather far 

A dry but independent cruft, hard earn'd. 

And eaten with a figh, than to endure 

The rugged frowns and infolent rebuffs 

Of knaves in office, partial in the work 

Of diftribution ; lib'ral of their aid 

To clamorous importunity in rags. 

But oft-times deaf to fuppliants, who would bluik , 

To wear a tatter'd garb however coarfc. 

Whom famine cannot reconcile to filth ; 

Thefe aflc with painful fhynefs, and refus'd 

Becaufe deferving, filently retire. 

But be ye of good courage. Time itfelf 

Shall much befriend you. Time Ihall give increafe. 

And all your numerous progeny, well-train'd 

But helplefs, in few years Ihall find their hands. 

And labor too. Meanwhile ye ftiall not wane 

What, 
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What, confcioxis of your virtues, we can Ipare, 
Nor what a wealthier than ourfelves may fend* 
I mean the man, who, when the diftant poor 
Need help, denies them nothing but his name. 

But poverty, with moft who whimper forth 
Their long complaints, is felf-inflifted woe; 
Th' efFeft of lazinefs or fottilh wafte. 
Now goes the nightly thief prowling abroad 
For plunder -, much felicitous how beft 
He may compenfate for a day of floth^ 
By works of darknefs and nocturnal wrong. 
Woe to the gard'uer's pak, the farmer's hedge 
Plafh*d neady, and fecur'd with driven ftakes 
Deep in the loamy bank. Uptorn by ftrength, 
Refiftlefs in ib bad a caufe, but lame 
To better deeds, he bundles up the fpoil. 
An afs's burrfien, and, when laden moft 
And heavieft, light of foot fteals feft away. 
Nor docs the boarded hovel better guard 

The 
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The well-ftack'd pile of riven logs and roots 
From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 
Unwrench'd the door, however well fecur'di ^ 

Cherc chanticleer amidft his haram fleeps 
unfufpedUng pomp* Twitch'd from the perch. 
He gives the princely bird, with all his wives. 
To his voracious bag, ftruggling in vain. 
And loudly wondVing at the fudden change. 
Nor this to feed his own. 'Twere fome excufc 
Did pity of their fufFerings warp afide 
His principle, and tempt him into fin 
For their fopport, fo deftitute. But they 
Ncglcfted pine at home, themfelves, as more 
Exposed than others, with lefs fcruple made 
His viifbims, robb*d of their defencelefs alL 
Cruel is all he doe$. 'Tis quonchlels thirft 
Of ruinous ebriety that prompts 
His ev'ry adlion, and imbrutes the man. 
Oh for a law to noofe the villain's neck 
Who ftarves his own i who perfecutes the blood 

He 
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He gave them, in his children's veins, and hates , 

And wrongs the woman he has fworn to love. 

I* 

Pafs where we may, through city or through town. 

Village or hamlet of this merry land. 

Though lean and beggarM, ev*ry twentieth pace 

Condu£ts th' unguarded nofe to fuch a whifF 

Of ftale debauch, forth-ifluing from the ftyes 

That law has licens'd, as makes temperance reel. 

There fit, involv'd and loft in curling clouds 

Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor. 

The lackey, and the groom : the craftfman there 

Takes a Lethean leave of all his toil ; 

Smith, cobbler, joiner, he that plies the fheers. 

And he that kneads the dough ; all loud alike. 

All learned, and all drunk. The fiddle fcreams 

Plaintive and piteous, as it wept and wail'd 

Its wafted tones and harmony unheard : 

Fierce the difpute, whate'er the theme -, while Ihe, 

Fell Difcord, arbitrefs of fuch debate. 

Vol. XL M Perch'd 
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Perch'd on the fign-poft^ holds with even hand 

Her ufldecifire fcalcs. In this fhe lays 

A we^t of ignorance^ in that^ of pride. 

And finiles delighted widi di' eternal poife. 

Dire is the Sequent curfe^ an^ its twin jfbund 

The cheek-difiending oath, not to be prais'd 

As ornamental^ mufical, polite. 

Lake tfaoie which mocfem fenators em^y, 

Whofe oath is rhetoric, and who fwear for fame. 

Behold the fchoob in which plebeian minds. 

Once fimple, are initiated in arts. 

Which fbme may praftile with politer grace. 

But none with readier (kill ! 'tis here they learn 

The road that leads, from competence and peace. 

To indigence and rapine ; till at laft 

Society, grown weary of the load. 

Shakes her incumbeT'd lap, and cafts them out. 

But cenfure profits little : van th* attempt 

To advertife in verfe a public peft. 

That, like the filth with which the peafant feeds 

His 
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His hungry acjres> ftinks, ahd is of uie. 
Th' excife is fattened >^ith the rich ttfxik 
Of all this riot ; and ten thdufand cafks^ 
For ever dribbling out their bafc cbhtcntSj 
Touched by the Midas finger of the ftate. 
Bleed gold for Minifters tb Iport away. 
Drink and be mad then ,- 'tis your country bids ; 
Glorioufly drunk, bbfef A* impfortant call 1 
Her ciufe dentands th' affiftahce of your thfoiats 1 
Ye all can fwallow, dnd (he aiks no more* 

Would I had falFa upon dio& happier days 
That poets celebrate $ diofe golden tioics 
And thofe Arcadian fcenes that Maro lings^ 
And Sidney, warbler of poetic profe. 
Nymphs were Dianas thenf, and fwains had hearts 
That felt their virtues : innocence, it fcenfis. 
From courts difrtiifs'd, found ihelter in the groves. 
The footfteps of fimplicity, imprefs'd 
Upon the yielding herbage (fo they fing) 

M a Then 
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Then were not all effac'd : then fpeech profane. 

And nianners profligate, were rarely found, 

Obferv'd as prodigies, and foon reclaimed. 

Vain wifh ! thofe days were never : airy dreams 

Sat for the pidlure -, and the poet's hand. 

Imparting fubftance to an empty fhade. 

Imposed a gay delirium for a truth. 

Grant it : I ftill muft envy them an age 

That favor'd fuch a dream ; in days like thefe 

ImpolTible^ when virtue is fo fcarce. 

That to fuppofe a fcene where ihe prefides. 

Is tramontane, and ftumbles all belief. ; 

No : we are polifli'd now. The rural lafs, ^ •" 

Whom once her virgin modefly and grace, ^ 

Her artlefs manners, and her neat attire. 

So dignified, that fhe was hardly lefs 

Than the fair fhepherdefs of old romance. 

Is feen no more. The charafter is loft. 

Her head, adorn'd with lappets pinn^ aloft. 

And ribbands ftreaming gay, fuperbly rais'd, 

I And 
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And magnified beyond all human fize. 

Indebted to fome fmart wig-weaver's hand 

For more than half the trefles it fuftains ; 

Her elbows ruffled, and her tottVing form 

111 propped upon French heels i fhe might be deemed 

(But that the baflcet dangling on her arm 

Interprets her nnore truly) of a rank 

Too proud for dairy-work or fale of eggs. 

Expeft her foon with foot-boy at her heels. 

No longer blufhing for her awkward load, 

Jler train and her umbrella all her care. 

The town has tinged the country A and the ftain 
Appears a fpot upon a veftal's robe. 
The worfe for what it foils. The fafhion runs 
Down into fcenes ftill rural ; but, alas ! 
Scenes rarely grac'd with rural manners now. S 
Time was when, in the paftoral retreat, 
Th* unguarded door was fafe ; men did not watch 
T' invade another's right, or guard their own. 

M 3 Then 



Then fleep was undifturbt'd by fear, unfcar*d 
By drunken howUqg; > and tbc chillii^ (ale 
Of midnight mwther, wa$ ^ wondq* feeafd 
With doubtful crcdife toW to fifigtiten babes. 
But farcwel uqw to. unfufpiciowa fights. 
And flumbers xinalarax'd : nov^, ei;e yau (fecp. 
See that your polifli'd arms h^e .pria>*d with care* 
And drop the night-bolt ; ruffiana zxt abroad* 
And the firft hr\fm of the cock's 0;iriU throat; 
May prove a trumpet, fiimmonlng your ear 
To horrid founds of hoftile feet within. 
Ev'n day-light has its dangers ; and the walk 
Through pathlefs waftes and woods, unconfcbus once 
Of other tenants than melodious birds. 
Or harmlefs Socks, is hazardous and bold. 
Lamented change ! to which full many a caufe 
Inveterate, hopclefs of a cure, confpires. 
The courfe of human things from good to iHj 
From ill to worfe, is fatal, never fails. 
Increafe of pow'r begets incrcafc of weakhj 

Wealth 
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Wealth luxury, and luxury excefc ; ^ 
Excefs, the fcrophuk)us and kchy plague 
That feizcs firft the opulentj ddcend^ 
To the aext rank contagious, aiKl in time 
' Taints downward all the ^aduated icak , 
Of order, from the chariot to the plough. 
The rich, and they diat have dn afm to- check 
The licenfe of the loweft in degree, 
Defert their office i and.themfelves, intent 
On pleafure, haunt the cs^ital> and thus 
To all the viofence of lawlefe hands 
Refign the fcenes: their prefence mrght proteiEfc. 
Authority herfelf not feldom flecps, 
Though refident, and witnels of the wrong. 
The plurafp convivial parfcn often bears 
The magifterial fword in vain, and lays 
His reverence and his worfhip both to reft 
On the fame cufhion of habitual (loth. 
Perhaps timidity reftrains his arm i 
When he Ihould ftrike he trembles, apnd fets free, 

M 4 Himfclf 
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Himfelf enflavM by^ terror of the band^ 
Th' audacious convift, whom he dares not bind* 
Perhaps, though by profeflion ghoftly pure. 
He too may have his vice, and fometimes prove 
Lefs dainty than becomes his grave outfide 
In lucrative concerns. Examine well 
His milk-white hand ; the palm is hardly clean—* 
But here and there an ugly fmutch appears, 
Foh ! 'twas a bribe that left it : he has touched 
Corruption. Whofo feeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or filh. 
Wild-fowl or ven'fbn, and his errand fpeeds. 

But fafter far, and more than all the reft, 
A noble caufe, which none who bears a fpark 
Of public virtue ever wifh'd remov'd. 
Works the deplor'd and mifchievous efFedtt 
*Tis univerfal foldierlhip has ftabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner clafs. 
Arms, through the vanity and brainlefs rage 

Of 
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Of thofe that bear them, in whatever caufe. 

Seem moft at variance with all moral good. 

And incompatible with ferious thought. 

The clown, the child of nature, without guile, 

Bleft with an infant's ignorance of all 

But his own fimple pleafures, now and then 

A wreftling match, a foot-race, or a fair; 

Is ballotted, and trembles at the news : 

Sheepifh he doffs his hat, and, mumbling, fwears 

A Bible-oath to be whatever they plcafe. 

To do he knows not what* The talk performed. 

That inftant he beconies the feijeant*s care. 

His pupil, and his torment, and his jeft. 

His awkward gait, his introverted toes. 

Bent knees, round fhoulders, and dejected looksj 

Procure him many a curfe. By flow degrees. 

Unapt to learn, and formed of ftubborn ftufi^ 

He yet by flow degrees puts off himfelfi 

Grows confcious of a change, and like3 it well : 

He ftands erefti his flouch becomes a walk j 

He 
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He fteps right onwaf d^ martial in his air. 
His form, and movement ; is as finart above 
As meal and larded locks can make him^ wears 
His hat, or his ^um'd helmet, with a grace ; 
And his three years of herofluf) expir'd^ 
Returns indignant to the flighced, plough« 
He hates the field, in which no fife or dnrnt: 
Attends him, drives his catde to a march. 
And fi^s for the foiart comrades he has^ kfiu 
'Twcre well if his exterior change were alf — 
But with his clumfy port the wretch has loffc 
His ignorance and harmlefs manners too* 
To fwear, to game, to drink i to fliew at home. 
By lewdnefs, idlenefs, and fabbath-breach. 
The great proficiency he made abroad ; 
T' aftoniih and to grieve his gazing friends j: 
To break fome maiden^s and* his mother's heart 5. 
To be a peft where he was ufeful once j. 
Are his fole aim^and all his glory now* 

^ Man 
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Man in fo^iety is like ^ flo.w'r 
Blown in its native bed : 'tis ther? alone 
His faculties, expanded in, full bloonij^ 
Shine o,ut ^ there only rea^ch their proper ufe. 
But man, aflbciated and kagu'd with man 
By regal wanrant, or felf-joifl^'d by bond 
For intereft-fake, or fwarmiog into clans 
Beneath one head for pujpofes of war. 
Like flow'rs fcledled from, the r-eft, and bound. 
And hun^l^d c\p£c to fill fome crowded vafe, 
K Fades rapidly, and, by compreffioa marr'd^^ 
Contrafts defilement not to be endured. 
Hence chartered boroughs are fuch public plagues ; 
And burghers, men immaculate perhaps 
In all their priyate functions, once combia'd. 
Become a loadifbme body, only fit 
For diflTolution, hurtful tx).the main* 
Hence merchants,'unimpeachable of fin 
Againft the charities of domeflic life, 
Incorporated, feem at once to lofc 

Their 
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Their nature, and, difclaiming all regard 
For mercy and the common rights of man. 
Build faftories with blood, conducing trade 
At the fword's point, and dying the white robe 
Of innocent commercial juftice red. 
Hence too the field of glory, as the world 
Mifdeems it, dazzled by its bright array. 
With all its majefty of thund'ring pomp. 
Enchanting mufic and immortal wreaths. 
Is but a fchool where thoughtleffnefs is taught 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gallantry for ev'ry vice. 

But, flighted as it is, and by the great 
Abandoned, and, which ftill I more regret, 
Infefted with the manners and the modes 
It knew not once, the country wins me ftill,^ 
I never fram'd a wifh, or form'd a plan„ 
That flatter'd me with hopes of earthly blifs. 
But there I laid the fcene. There early ftray'd 

My 
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My fancy, ere yet liberty of choice 

Had found me, or the hope of being free. 

My very dreams were rural, rural too 

The firft-born efforts of my youthful mule. 

Sportive, and jingling her poetic bells 

Ere yet her ear was miftrefs of their powVs. 

No bard could pleafe me but whofe lyre was tun*d 

To Nature's praifes. Heroes and their feats 

Fatigu'd me, never weary of the pipe / 

Of Tityrus, affembling, as he fang, " _j 

The ruftic throng beneath his fav'rite beech. 

Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 

New to my tafte, his Paradife furpafs'd 

The ftruggling efforts of my boyifh tongue 

To fpeak its excellence ; I danc'd for joy. 

I marvel'd much that at fo ripe an age 

As twice fev'n years, his beauties had then firft 

Engag'd my wonder, and admiring flill. 

And ftill admiring, with regret fuppos'd 

The joy half loft becaufc not fooner found. 

Thee 
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Thee too, enamourM of die life I tov'd. 
Pathetic in its praife, in its pnrfuit 
Determined, and poflfefling it at laff 
With tranfports fuch as favor'd lovers feel, 
I ftudied, prized, and wiftiM that I had known. 
Ingenious Cowley ! arid though noVr reclaini*d. 
By modefn lights, from an erroneous taftc, 
I cannot but lament thy fplendid wit 
Entangled in the cobwebs of the fchools. 
I ftill revere thee, courtly though retir'd. 
Though ftretch'd at eafe ih Chertfey's filent bowV^, 
Not unemployed, and finding rich amends 
For a loft world in folitude and verfe. 
'Tis born with all : the love of Nature's works 
Is an ingredient in the conntpound, man, 
Infus'd at the creation of the kind. 
And though th' Almighty Maker has throughput 
Difcriminated each from each, by ftrokes 
And touches of his hand, with fo much art 
. Diverfified, that two were never found 

Twins 
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Twins at all points— yet this obtains in all. 

That all difcern a beauty in his works. 

And all can taftc them : minds that have been formM 

And tutor'd with a rclifh more cxaft. 

But none without ibme relilh, none unmov'd. 

It is a flame that dies not even there. 

Where nothing feeds it: neither bufinefi, crowds. 

Nor habits of luxurious city- life. 

Whatever elfc they fmothcr of true w<Hth 

In human bofbms, quench it, or abate. 

The villas widi which London ftands begirt. 

Like a fwarth Indian widi his belt of beads. 

Prove it. A breath of unadultVate air. 

The glimpfe of a green pafture, how they cheer 

The citizen, and brace his languid frame 1 

Ev'n in the ftifting bolbm of the town, 

A garden, in which nothing thrives, has charms 

That foothe the rich poffeflbr^ much confol'd 

That here and there fome fprigs of mournful mint. 

Of nightfhade, or valerian, grace the well 

He 
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' He cultivates* Thefe ferve him with a hint 
That Nature lives ; that fight-refrcfhing green 
Is ftill the liv'ry fhe delights to wear. 
Though fickly famples of th' exuberant whole. 
What are the cafements lin'd with creeping herbs. 
The prouder fafhes fronted with a range 
Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed^ 
The Frenchman's * darling ? Are they not all proofs 
That man, immur d in cities, ftill retains 
His inbbrn inextingutfh^ble thirft 
Of rural fcenes, compenfating his lols 
By fupplemental (hifts, the beft he may ? 
The moft unfurnifh'd with the means of life. 
And they that never pafs their brick-wall bounds 
To range the fields and treat their lungs with air. 
Yet feel the burning inftinft : over-head 
Sulpend their crazy boxes, planted tlfick. 
And watered duly. There the pitcher ftands 

• Mignonnette» 

A fragment. 



Book iv. -THfi WINTER EVENING, I77 

A fragment, and the ipotidefs tea-pot there; 
Sad witneflcs hoyr clofe-pent man regrets 
The country, with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at nature, when he can no more. 

Hail, therefore, patrOnefs of health and cafe. 
And contemplation, heart-confoling joys 
And harmlefs pleafures, in the thronged abode 
Of multitudes unknown! hail, rural life ! 
Addrefs himfelf who will to the purfuit 
Of honors, or emdiument, or fame> 
1 (hall not add myfelf ta fuch a.chace. 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his fuccefi* 
Some muft be great. Great offices will have 
Great talents : and God gives to ev'ry man 
The virtue, temper, underflanding, tafte. 
That lifts him in||^life, and lets him fall 
Juft in the niche he was ordain'd to filL 
To the deliv'rer of an injured land 
He gives a tongue t' enlarge upon, an heart 

VouII. N To 
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To feel, ai^d conmge to rednsfs her nrooQg$ ; 

To monarchs dignity^ no jud^ imfe^ 

To artiits mgcnifky and &iU; 

To me an unamiMiiQm imnd, cofitenf. / * 

In the low vale of life, that early felt 

A wiih fi>r cd& aad kjfure, Md ere long 

Found here that kifute and that cajib I wifli'id. . 
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BOOK V, 

The winter MORNING WALIf, 

-T I s morning ; and the fun with ruddy oii) 
Afcending> fires the horizon : while the cloyi^s 
f hat crowd away before die driying wind^ 
More ardent as the diik emerges more^ 
Refemble moft fome city in a blaze> 
Seen through the leaflefs wood. |iis (lanting ny 
Slides inefie£hial down the fhowy vale> 
^d tinging all with his own rofy hue^ 
prom ev'ry herb and cv*ry fpiry blade 
Stretches a length pf fliadow o'er the field, 
M\n^^ ^^}<Uuig into ioAgitude immci^i 
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In ipitc of gravity, and fage remark 
That I myfdf am but a fleeting fhade, 
Provokes me to a fmile. With eye aflcancc 
I view the mufcular proportioned limb 
Transformed to a lean fhank. The ftiapelcfs pairi 
As they defign'd to mock me, at my fide 
Take ftep for ftep ; and as I near approach 
The cottaige, walk.alpng the plaifter'd wall, . 
Prepoft'rous fight ! the legs without the man. 
The verdurfe of the jplain lies buried deep 
Beneath the dia^eling deluge ; and d% bent^ 
And coarfer graft Upfpeiiring t3»*er the reft. 
Of late unfightlf ^ftd unfeen, now fliln©.. 
Conlpicuous, and in bri^t apparel dad^ 
And 9«dg'd wiih icy feathers, nodfiiprirb. 
The cattle mourn in comers where the fence 
Screens them, and fecm half petrify'd to flee|> 
In unrecumbent iadnfefe. There they "wait 
Their wonted £bdder,,not like huogVing man 
IFrctful If tinlupjpyd^JK^fiitait, meekj 

3 And 
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And patient of the flow-pac'd fwain's deby. 
He from the ftack carves out tb' accuftem'd loa4^ 
Deep-pltinging) aiid ag^ deep ]^uRgfRg c£t 
His broad keen kiiife into the ibiid nials ^ . : 

Smooth as a v9^U the upright remnant ftand% . 
With fuch ondeviating and even fcorce 
He fevers it awa/ : no lieedkfs cztt 
Left ftorms flK)uki ovttkt the leaning pile 
beciduousi or its own tinbalanc'd weight. 
Forth goes the woodman, leaving unGoncern'd ', 
The cheerful haijftti of man, to wieW die axc^ 
And drive the wedge in yonder foreft drear. 
From morn to eve his folitary tafk. 
Shaggy, and lean, and fhrewd, with pointed earsl 
And tail cropp'd (hort, half lurcher and half cur,! 
His dog attends him. Clofe behind his heel 1 
i^ow creeps he flow; and now with many a friflt • 
Wide-fcamp*ring, fnatches up the drifted fhow . 
With iv*ry teeth, or ploughs it widi his fnout; 
Then Ihakes his powder'd coat^. and barks for joy. 

N 4 Heedlefs 
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Heedlefs of all his pranks, the fturdy churl 
Moves right toward the mark ; nor ftops for aught. 
But, now and then, with preffure of his thumb 
T' adjuft the fragrant charge of a fhort tube 
That fumes beneath his nofe : the trailing cloud 
Streams far behind him, fcenting all the ain 
. Now from the rooft, or from the neighboring pale. 
Where, diligent to catch the firft faint gleam 
Of fmiling day, they goflip'd fide by fiide. 
Come trooping at the houfewife's well-known call 
The feathered tribes domeftic. Half on wing. 
And half on foot, they brufh the fleecy flood, 
Confcious, and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The fparrows peep, and quit the flielt'ring eaves 
To feize the fair occafion. Well they eye 
The fcatter'd grain, and thievilhlvsiefolv'd 
T* efcape th' impending famine, often fcar'd 
As oft retutn, a pert voracious kind. 
Clean riddance quickly made, one only care 
Remains to each, the Search of funny nook, 

Or 
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Or flied impervious to the blaft. Rcfign'd 

To fad neceffity, the cock foregoes 

His wonted ftrut, and wading at their head 

With well-confider'd fteps^ feems to relent 

His altered gait and ftateiinefs retrenched. 

How find the myriads, that in fummer cheer 

The hills and valfies with their ceafelefs longs. 

Due fuftenance, or where fubfift they now ? 

Earth yields them nought : th' imprifon'd worm is fafe 

Beneath the frozen clod 5 all feeds of herbs 

Lie cover'd clofe, and berry-bearing thorns 

That feed the thrufli (whatever fome fuppofe) 

Afford the fmaller niinftrels no fupply. 

The long protrafted rigor of the year 

Thins all their numerous flocks. In chinks and holes 

Ten thoufand feek an unmolefted end. 

As inftinA prompts ; felf buried ere they die. 

The very rooks and daws forfake the fields. 

Where neither grub nor root nor earth-nut now 

Repays their labor more ; and perch'd aloft 

By 
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By the way-fide, or ftalking irt the path^ 

Lean penfionefs ilpon the tray'lkrs track. 

Pick up their naiifeous dole, though fweet to them^ 

Of voided pulfe or half-digefted grain. 

The ftreams are loft amid the fplendid blank. 

Overwhelming all dil]:inftion. On the flo6d, 

Indurated and fixt, the fnowy wei^t 

Lies undiflblv*d; while filcntly beneath. 

And unpcrceiv'd, the current fteals away* 

Not fo, whci'e feomful of a check it leaps 

The mill-dam, dafhes oh the reftlefs wheeli 

And wantons in the pebbly gulph below : 

No froft can bind it there ,- its utmoft force 

Can but arreft the light and fmokey mift 

That in its fall the liquid fheet throws wide. 

And fee where it has hung ih* cmbroidef'd bad^ 

With fonm fo various, that no powers oi art. 

The pencil or the pen, may trace the fcene ! 

Here glitt'ring turrets rife, upbearing high. 

(Fantafl;icmifarrangemeat I ) on the i^oof 

Large 
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Large growth of what may feem the; fparkling trees 

And Ihrubs t>f ftify land* The fcryftal drops 

That trickle .down the brawJchegi^ fift congeal'c^ 

Shoot into pillars of pfeUucid length, » 

And prop the pile they but adorned belbre« . ^ 

Here grotto within .grotto frfe <leSe« 

The fun-beam : there inabQli*.d and fretted wil4> 

The growing wonder takes a thouiand Ihapes . 

Capricious, in which fancy feefks in Vaiit 

The likenefe.of forfte objeft teen beft>reb 

Thus nature '!f^orfc$ as if to liiock at art^. 

And in defiance of hdr rival powV* ; 

By thefe fortuitous and rai^fn ftrc^ea 

Performing fuch inimitabk feats^ \ 

As fhe with all her ruleft can never reach* 

Lefs wordiy of applaufe^ thoMgh TTOort admir'dn 

Becaufe a novelty^ the work of man. 

Imperial miftrcfs of the for-clad Rufs ! 

Thy mod magnifiqciit tand[ iii%hty freaky 

The vonder of theJNfoith^ No foreft feU 

When 
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When thou would'ft builcl ; no quarry fent its ftorcs 

T' enrich thy walls : but thou didft hew the floods. 

And make thy marble of the glafly wave. 

In fuch a palace Ariftaeus found 

Cyrene, when he bore the plaintive tale 

Of his loft bees to her maternal ear : 

In fuch a palace poetry might place 

The armoury of winter 5 where his troops. 

The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy fleet. 

Skin-piercing volley, blofTom-bruifing hail. 

And fnow that often blinds the traveller's courfe^^ 

And wraps him in an unexpefted tomb. 

Silently as a dream the fabric rofe 5 

No found of hammer or of faw was there. 

Ice upon ice, the well-adjufted parts 

Were f©on conjoined, nor other cement alk'd 

Than water interfus'd to make them one. 

l^mps gracefully difpos'd, and of all hues, I 

Illumined ev'ry fide : a watery ligh; 

Gleam'd through the clear tranlpareacy, that feem'd 

A^jhey 
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Another moon new rifen^ or meteor fairn 

From heaven to earth, of lambent flame fcrenc* 

So ftood the brittle prodigy.; though fmpoth 

And flipp'ry the materials, yet froft-bound 

Firm as a rock. Nor wanted aught within. 

That royal refidencc might well befiti 

For grandeur or for ufe^ Long wavy wreaths 

Of flow'rs, that fear'd na enemy but warmth^ 

Blufh*d oii the pannels. Mirrour needed none 

Where all was vitreous j but in order due 

Convivial table and cOmdiodiouli {tit 

(What feem'd at leaft commodious feat) were there, 

Sofa> and couch, and high-built throne auguft. 

The fame lubricity was found in all. 

And all was moift to the warm touch j a fcene 

Of evanefcent glory, Once a ftream> 

And foon to (tide ititd a ftream again. 

Alas ! 'twas but ^ mortifying ftroke 

Of undefign'd. feverity, that glanc'd, 

(Made by a monarch) on her own eftate, 

i On 
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On human grandeur and the courts of kingi. 
'Twas tran(fent in its nature, as in Ihew 
'Twas durable; as wortWefs, as it ferai'd 
Intrinfically precious ; to the foot 
Treacherous and falfe i it fmird, and it was cold^ 

Greatprincesh^vegreatpUythings, Somehaycpjay'd 
At hewing mountains into men, and {bm& 
At buiMing hum^n wonders mountain-high. 
Some have amtrs'd the dull, fad years of life* 
life Ipent in indolence, and therefore fad, 
Wirfi fehmxes of monumenj:^ fame j wd fought. 
By pyramids and maufi:)laan pomp,. 
Short-liv'd themfelves> t' inwK)ralize their bQnj?$t 
Some feek diverfioia in the tentfsd fteld. 
And make the forrpws of mankind their (port. 
But war's a game, which, were their fubje<^ wife 
Kings would not play ^t. Nations would do well 
T' extort their trunchfi^HH^ fipm thie p^iny h*n4§ . 
Of heroes, wbe& in^ni md h^y nFiinds 

Are 
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Are gratified wUh ipifchitf $ ^ni who Jpoil, 
Bccaufe men fvfFer yc, tl^ir toy the world- 

When Babel was confotinded, aijid the great 
Confederacy of projeftors wild and vain 
Was fplit into diverfity of tongues, 
Then, as a ihepherd fcp^ates his flock, 
Thefc to the upland, to the valley thofe, 
God drave afunder, and aflign'd their lot 
To all the nations. Ample was the boon 
He gave them, in its diftribution fair 
And eqii^l, and he bade them dwell in peace* 
Peace was awhile their care : they plough'd and fqw^d^ 
And reap'd their plenty without grudge or ftrife* 
But violence can never longer fleep 
Than human paffions pleafe. In ev'ry heart 
Are (own the Iparfcs that kindle fiery war 5 
0<:cafion needs but fan them, and they blaze* 
Cain had already Ihed a brother's blood : 
The deluge walh'd it put i but left unquench'd 

The 
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The feeds of murder in the breaft of maiii ^ 

Soon^ by a righteous judgment, in the line 
Of his defcending progeny was found 
I'he firft artificer of death 5 the fhrewd 
. Contriver who firft fweated at the forge. 
And forc'd the blunt and yet unbloodied fteel 
To a keen edge, and made it bright for war. 
Him, Tubal nam'd, the Vulcan of old times. 
The fword and faulchion their inventor claim. 
And the firft fmith was the firft murdVer's fon* 
His art furviv*d the waters; and ere loAg, 
When man was multiplied and fpread abroad 
In tribes and clans, and had begun to call 
Thefe meadows and that range of hills his own. 
The tailed fweets of property begat 
Dcfire of more ; and induflxy in fome 
T* improve and cultivate their juft demefne, 
Made others covet what they faw fo fair. 
Thus war began on earth : thefe fought for fpoil. 
And thofc in fdf-defence. Savage at firft. 

The 
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The onfet, and irregular. At length 
One eminent above the reft, for ftrcngth. 
For ftratagem, or courage, or for all. 
Was chofen leader : him they fervid in war^ 
And him in peace, for fak^ of warlike deeds 
RevVenc'd no lefs. Who could with him compare ? 
Or who fo worthy to controul thcmfelves 
As he whofe prowefe had fubdu'd their foes ? 
Thus war affording field few the difplay 
Of virtue, made one chief, whom times of peace> 
Which have their exigencies too, and call 
For Ikill in government, at length made king* 
King was a name too proud for man to wear 
With modefty and meekftefs 5 and the crown, 
So dazzling in their eyes who fet it on. 
Was fure t' intoxicate the brows it bound. 
It is the abjed property of m<xft. 
That being parcel of the common nia6> 
And deftitute of means to raife themfclves. 
They fink and fettle lower than they need» 
Vqi. n. O They 
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They know not what it is to feci within> 
A comprehenfivc faculty,* that grafps 
Great purpofes with cafe, that turns and wields, 
Almoft without an effort, plans too vaft 
For their conception, which they cannot move. 
Confcious of impotence, they foon grow drunk 
With gazing, when they fee an able man 
Step forth to notice j and befotted thus. 
Build him a pedeftal, and fay, Stand there. 
And be our admiration and our praifc. 
They roll themfelves before him in the duft. 
Then moft deferving in their own account 
When nwft extravagant in his applaufe. 
As if exalting him they raisM themfelves. 
Thus by degrees, felf-cheated of their found 
And fober judgment, that he is but man. 
They demi-deify and fume him fo. 
That in due feafon he forgets it too. 
Inflated and ailrut with felf-conceit. 
He gulps the windy diet, and ere long, 

Adopting 
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Adopting their miftake, profoundly thinks 
The world was made in vain, if not for him. 
Thenceforth they arc his cattle : drudges, born 
To bear his burdens $ drawing in his gears 
And fweating in his fcrvice^ his caprice 
Becomes the foul that animates them all. 
He deems a thoufand, or ten thoufaad lives. 
Spent in the purehafe of Renown for him> 
An eafy reckoning, and they diink the fantiet .. 
Thus kings wel-e firft invented, and thus kings :• 
Were burnilh'd into heroes* and bwjimc i / 

The arbiters pf this terraqueous iwampi 
Storks among frogs, that have but. croafc'd and died. 
Strange> that fuch folly as lift$ bloated man 
To eminence fit ottly for a god. 
Should ever drivel out of human lips, 
Ev'n in the cradled weaknefs of the world I 
Still ftranger much, that when at length mankind 
Had reached the.finewy firninefs of their youth. 
And could difcriminate and argue well 

O 2 On 



On fubje<?fcs more myftcrious, they were yet 
Babes in the caufe. of freedom, and fhonid fear 
And quake before the gods themfcives had made. 
But above meafufe ftrange, that neither proof 
Of fad experience^ norexari^des fet 
By fome whdfe patriot virtue has prevailed. 
Can evQanow^ when they are grown mature 
In wifdom,,and with philofophic deeps 
Familiap, fcrve t' emancipate the reft ! 
Such dupes are men to cuftom, and ib prone 
To rev'rence what is ancient^ and can plead 
A courfe of longobfervance for its ufe. 
That even fervkude, the worft of ills, 
Becaufe delivered down ^rom fire to fon, 
Is kept and guarded, as a (acred diing. 
But is it fit, or<c^ it bear the Ihock 
Of rational difcuffion, that a man. 
Compounded and made up like other men 
Of elements tumultuous, in vsihom luft 
And folly in as ample meafure meet 

As 
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As in the bofoms of the flaves he rules, j 

Should be a defpot abfolute, and boaft . 

Himfelf the only fre^nman of his land ? 

Should, when he pkafes, and on whom he will 

Wage war, with any or with ho pretence 

Of provocation gir'n or wrong fuftain*d| 

And force the beggarly laft doit, by means 

That his own humour didlates, from the clutch 

Of poverty, that thus he may procure 

His thoufands, weary of penurious life, 

A fplendid opportunity to die ? 

Say ye, who (with lefs prudence than of old 

Jotham afcrib'd to his aflfemfeled trees 

In politic conveittion) put your truft 

I* th* fliadow of a bramble, and reclin'd 

In fancied peace beneath his dang'rous branchy- 

Rejoice in him, and celebrate his fway^ 

Where find ye paffive fortitude ? Whence ipfil)^ 

Your felf-denying zeal^ that holds i% good 

To ftroke the prickly grievance, and to faang 

Q 3 Hit 
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Hi$ thorns with ilrGamers of continual pndfe i 
We too are friends to loyalty. We love 
The kbg who loves the lijw i refpedts his bounds^ 
And reigps content widiin them : him wq f^rvc 
Freely and with delight, who leaves us free i 
But recolleding ftill that he is man^ 
i We trull him not too far^ King though he be. 
And king in England too, he may be weal^^, 
And vain enough to be ambitious iidll s 
May exercifc amjf^ his proper powVs, 
Or covet more than freemen chufe to grant : 
beyond that mark is tr^afon. He is o^rs^^ 
T* adminiflerj to guard, t* adorn the (late,^ 
But not to warp or change it. We are hisj 
To ferve him nobly jm the common caufe. 
True to the death, but not to be his flaves, 
^ark now the diflr'rence, ye that boaft ydur lovc 
Of kings, between your loyalty ^d ours, : 
Wc love the man; the paltry pageant you. 
Yfc the chief patron of die commpnwealth i 



] 
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You the regardlefs author of its woes. 
We, for the fake of liberty, a king j 
You chains and bondage, for a tyrant's fake* 
Our love is principle, and has its root 
In reafon, is judicious, manly, free j 
Yours, a blind inftinft, crouches to the rod^ 
And licks the foot that treads it in the dud. 
Were kingfliip as true treafure as it feems. 
Sterling, and worthy of a wife man's wilh, 
I would not be a king to be belov'd 
Caufelefs, atnd daub'd with undifcerning praife. 
Where love is mere attachment to the throne. 
Not to the m^|i who fills it as he ought. 

Whofe freedom is by fufFVancc, and at will 
Qf a fuperior, he is never free. 
Who lives, and is not weary of a life 
Exposed to manacles, deferves them well, 
The date that ftrives for liberty, though foil'd. 
And forc'd t' abandon what ftie bravely fought, 

O 4 Defcrve* 
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Deferves at Icaft applaufe for her attempt. 

And pity for her lofs. But that's a caufc 

Not often unfuccefsful : pow'r ufurp'd 

Is weaknefs when opposed; cpnfcious of wrong^^ 

*Tis pufiUanimous and prone to flight. 

But flaves that once conceive the glowing thought 

Of freedomi in that hope itfelf poffefs 

All that the conteft calls for ; Ipirit, ftrength. 

The fcorn of danger, and united hearts. 

The fureft prefage of the good they feek.* 

Then ihanne to manhood, and opprobrious more 
To France than all her loflcs and defeats. 
Old or of later date, by fea or land, 

* The author hopes that he ihall not be cenfured for unnecef- 
fary warmth upon fo interefting a fubjedl. He is aware that it 
is become almoft fafhionable to iligmatize fach fentinients as no 
better than empty dselamation ; but it is an ill fymptom> ani 
peculiar to modern timet. 

Her 
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Her houfe of bondage, wdrfc thah that of old 

Which God avcng'd on Pharaoh— the Ballile. 

Ye horrid tow'rs; th' abode of broken hearty 

Ye dungeons and ye cages of defpair, ; 

\ 
That monarchs have fupplied from age to age 

With mufic fuch as fuits their fov'rcign cars. 

The fighs and groans of miferablc nnen ! 

There's not an Englifh heart that wouM not leap i 

To hear that ye* were fall'n at laft ; to know 

That cv*n our enemies, fo oft employ'd 

In forging chains for us, themfehrcs were free* ; 

For he who values liberty, confines 

His zeal for her predominance within 

No narrow bounds j her caufe engages hirti 

Wherever pleaded. 'Tis the caufe of man. 

There dwell the n\o& forlorn of human kind, 

Immur'd though unaccus'd, condemned untry'd. 

Cruelly Ipar'd, and hopelefs of efcape. 

There^ like the vifionary emblem kta 

By him of Babylon, life ftands a ftump. 

And 
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And filletted about with hoops of braft, , 

Still lives, though all its plcafant boughs are gone. 

To count the hour^bell and cxpeft no change $ 

And ever, as the fuUeh found is heard. 

Still to reflcflk, that though a joylefs note 

To him whofe mgnients all have one dull pace. 

Ten thoufand rovers in the world at large 

Account it mufic ; that it fummons fome . 

To theatre, or jocund feaft or ball ; 

The wearied hirelmg finds it a releafc 

From labor 5 and the lover, who has chid 

Its long delay, feels ev'ry welcome ftroke 

Upon his heart-ftrings, trembling with delight—* 

To fly for refuge from diftrafting thought 

To fuch amufemcnts as ingenious wo9 

Contrives, hard*(hifting, ^nd without her tools-^ 

To read engraven on the mouldy walls. 

In fl:agg*ring typesj his predeceffor's tale, 

A fad memorial, and fubjoin his owrt— » 

To turn purvcypr tp ^n pvcrgorg'4 

And 
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And bloated fpider, till the pampered peft 
Is made familiar^ watches his approach. 
Comes at his call, and ferves him for a friend- 
To wear out time in numbering to and fro 
The fluds that thick embofs his iron door. 
Then downward and then upward, then aflant 
And then alternate, with a fickly hope 
By dint of change to give his taftelefs talk 
3ome rclilh, till the fum exaftly found 
In all direftipns, he begins again — 
Oh comfortlefs exiftence ! hemm*d around 
With woes, which who that ibfFers would not kneel > 
And beg for exile^ or the pangs of death i 
That m^n fhould thu3 encroach on fellow man. 
Abridge jiim of his juft and native rights^ 
^radicate him, tear him from his hold 
Upon th* endearments of domeftk life 
And focial, nip his fruitfulnefs iand ufe, 
And doom him for perhaps an heedlcfs word 
To barrenivefs, and folitude^ a.nd tears, 

|V$ovcH 
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Moves iadignation ; makes the name of king 

(Of king whom fuch prerogative can pleafe) * 

As dreadful as the Manichean god^ 

Ador'd through fear^^ ftrong only to deftroy. 

'Tis liberty alone that gives the flower 
Of fleeting life its luftre and perfume. 
And we are weeds without it. All conftraint. 
Except what wifdom lays on evil men. 
Is evil ', hurts the faculties, impedes 
Their progrefs in the road of fcience ; blinds 
The cycfight of difcov'ry, and begets. 
In thofe that fuffer it, a fordid mind 
Beftial, ^meagre intelleft, unfit 
To be- the tenant of man's noble form. 
Thee therefore ftill, blame-worthy as thou art. 
With all thy lofs of empire, and though fqueez'd 
By public exigence till annual food 
Fails for the craving hunger of the ft ate. 
Thee I account ftill happy, and the chief 

Among 
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Among the nations, feeing thou art free I 
My native nook of earth ! thy clime is rude. 
Replete with vapours, and difpofes nnich 
All hearts to fadnefs, and none more than mine > 
Thine unadult'rate manners are lefe Q>ft 
And plaufibie than focial life requires. 
And thou haft nfeed ofdifciplinc and art 

To give thee what politer France receives 

< 

From Nature*s bounty — that hunnanc addrels 
And fwectnefs, without which no pleafurc is 
In converfe, either ftarv'd by cold rcferve. 
Or flulh'd with fierce dilpute, a fenfelefs brawl ; 
Yet being free, I love thee : for die lake 
Of that one feature can be well content, 
Difgrac'd as thou haft been, poor as thou art. 
To feek no fublunary reft befide. 
But once enQav'd, farewel ! I could endure 
Chains no where patiently; and chains at home. 
Where I am free by birthright, not at all/ 
Then what were left of roughnefs in the graiA 

Of 
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Of Britifh natures, wanting its excufe 

That it belongs to freeitien, would difguft 

And (hock me. I fhould then, with double painj 

Feel all the rigor of thy fickle clinie i 

And if I muft bewail the bleffing loft. 

For which our Hampdens and our Sidney^ bled, 

I would at leaft bewail it under fkies 

Milder, among a people lefs auftere> 

In fcenes which, having never known me free^ 

Would not reproach me with the lofs I felt. 

Do I forebode impoflible events^ 

And tremble at vain dreams ? HeaVn grant 1 may { 

But th* age of virtuous politics is paft. 

And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 

Patriots, arc grown too fhrewd to be fmcere. 

And we too wife to truft them. He that takes 

Deep in his foft credulity the ftamp 

Defign'd by loud (Jcclaimers on the part 

Of liberty, themfelves the flaves of luft^ 

Incurs derifion for his eafy faith . 

9 And 
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And lack of knowledge, and with caufe enough : 
For when was public virtue to be found 
Where private was not ? Can he love the whole 
Who loves no part ? He be a nation's friend. 
Who is, in truth, the friend of no man there ? 
Can he be ftrenuous in his country's caufe. 
Who flfghts the charities, for whofe dear fake 
That country, if at all, muft be.belov'd ? 

*Tis therefore fobcr and good mea are lad 
For England's glory, feeing it wax pale 
And fickly,. while her champions wear their hearts 
So loofe to private duty, that no brain. 
Healthful and undifturb'd by fadtious fumes. 
Can dream them trufty to the gen'ral weal. 
Such were not they of old, whofe temper'd blades 
Difpers'd the Ihackles of ufurp'd controul. 
And hew'd them link from link : then Albion*s fons 
Were fons indeed ; they felt a filial heart 
Beat high within them at a mother's wrongs. 
And, (hining each in his domeftic fphere. 

Shone 
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Shone brighter ftilU once caird to public view, 
Tis therefore many, whofe fequcfter'd Jot 
Forbids their interference, looking on. 
Anticipate perforce fomc dire event ; 
And feeing the old caftle of the ftate. 
That promis'd once more firmnefs, {o affail'd. 
That all its tempeft-beaten turrets fhake^ 
Stand motionlefs, cxpcftants of its fall. 
All has its date below -, the fatal hour 
Was regifterM in heav*n ere time began. 
We turn to duft, and all our mightiefl: works 
Die too : the deep foundations that we lay. 
Time ploughs them "up, and not a trace remains. 
We build with what we deem eternal rock ; 
A diftant age afks where the fabric ftood. 
And in the dufl:> fifted and fearch*d in vain^ 
The undifcoverable fecret fleeps. 

3ut there is yet a liberty unfung 
By poets, and by fenators unprais'd, 

3 Which 
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AVhich monarchs cannot grant, nor all die powers 

Of earth and hell confed'rate take away- ... 

A liberty, which perfecution, fraiid, ''T 

Oppreflion, prifons, have no power to bind, . 

Which whofo taftes can be enflav*d no more. 

*Tis liberty of heart, derived from heaven. 

Bought with HIS blood who gave it to mankind. 

And feal'd with the fame token. It is held 

By charter, and that charter fandtion'd furc 

By th' unimpeachable and awful oath 

And promife of a God. His other gifts 

All bear the royal ftamp that fpeaks them his. 

And are auguft, but this tranfcends them all. 

His other works, this vifible difplay 

Of all-creating energy and might. 

Are grand, no doubt, and worthy of the word 

That, finding an interminable fpace 

Unoccupied, has filled the void fo well. 

And made fo fparkling what was dark before. 

But thefe are not his glory. Man, 'tis true. 

Vol. II. P Smit 
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Smit with the beauty of fo fair a fcene. 
Might well fiippofe th* artificer divine 
Meant it eternal^ had he not himfelf 
Pronounc'd it tranfient, glorious as it is. 
And ftill defigning a more glorious far, 
Dooni'd it, as infufficient for his praife. 
Thefe therefore are occalional and pafs i 
Form'd for the confutation of the fool, 
Whoie lying heart diiputes againft a God ; 
That office ferv'd, they muft be fwept away. 
Not fo the labours of his love : they ihine 
In other heav'ns than thefe that we beholdj, 
And fade not. There is paradiie that fears 
No forfeiture, an4 of its fruits he fends 
Large prelibation oft to faints below. 
Of thefe the firft in order, and the pledge 
And confident affurance of the reft. 
Is Liberty. A flight into his anrn 
Ere yet mortality's fine threads give way,, 

A clear 
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A clear efcape from tyrannizing luft. 
And full immunity from peri^l woe. 

Chains are the portion of revolted man. 
Stripes and a dungeon ; and his body ferres 
The triple purpofe. In that fickly, foul. 
Opprobrious rcfidencc, he finds them all. 
Propenfe his heart td idols, he is held 
In filly dotage 'On created things, 
Carelefs of their Creator, And that low 
And fordid gravitation of his pow'rs 
To a vile clod^ fo draws him, with fuch force 
Refiftlefs from the center he fhould feek. 
That he at laft forgets it. All his hopes 
Tend dbwnward, his ambition is to fink. 
To reach a depth profounder frill, and ftill 
Frpfounder, in the fathomlefs abyfe 
Of foljy, plunging in purfuit of death. 
But ere he gain the comfortiefs repofc 
He fceks, and acquiefcenceof hijj fout 

P 2 in 
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In heaven-renouncing exile, he endures— . 
What does he not ? from lufts opposed in vain. 
And felf-reproaching confciencc. He forefees 
The fatal iflue to his health, fame, peace. 
Fortune and dignity ; the lofs of all 
That can ennoble man, and make frail life. 
Short as it is, fupportable. Siill worfe. 
Far worfe than all die plagues with which his fins 
Infed his happieft moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopelels mifery. Future death. 
And death ftill future. Not an hafly ftroke, - 
Like that which fends him to the dufty grave, . 
But unrepealable enduring death. 
Scripture is ftill a trumpet to his fears : 
What none can prove a forg'ry, may. be true. 
What none but bad men wifti exploded, muft* 
That fcruple checks him. Riot is not loud 
Nor drunk enough to, drown it. In the midft 
Of laughter his compunftions are fincere. 
And he abhors the jeft by which he fhines. 

Remorfe 
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Remorfe begets reform. His mafter-luft 

Falls firft before his refolute rebuke, 

And feems dethroned and vanquilh'd. Peace cnfucs. 

But fpurious and fhort-liv'd, the puny child 

Of fclf-congratulating pride, begot 

On fancied Innocence. Again he falls, 

And fights again s but finds his beft effay 

A prefage ominous, portending ftill 

Its own difhonor by a worfe relapfe. 

Till Nature, unavailing Nature, foil'd 

So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt, 

Scofi^s at her own perfoi"mance. Reafon now 

Takes part with appetite, and pleads the caufe, 

Perverfely, which of late fhe fo condemned ; 

With fhallow fliifts and old devices, worn 

And tattcr'd in the fervice of debauch. 

Covering his Ihame from his ofiended fight. 

" Hath God indeed giv'n appetites to man, 
'^ And ftor'd the earth fo plenteoufly with means 

P 3 « To 
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*' To gratify the hunger of his wife, 

" And doth he reprobate ^nd will he damn 

'^ The ufc of his own bounty ? making firft 

^^ So frail a kind^ and then enabling laws 

*^ So ftridt, that lefs than pcrfeft muft defpair ? 

^' Falfehood ! which whofo but fufpefts of truth, 

*' Difeonors God, and makes a flave of man. 

*^.Do they thcmfelves, who undertake for hire 

" The teacher's office, and difpenfe at large 

'^ Their weekly dole of edifying ftrains, 

^' Attend to their own mufic ? have they faich 

" In what with fuch folemnity of tone 

" And gefture they propound to our belief? 

*' Nay — conduct hath the loudeft tongue. The voice 

'^ Is but an inftrumcnt on which the prieft 

'' May play what tune he pleafes. In the deed, 

** The unequivocal authentic deed, 

" We find found argument, we read the heart/* 

Such reasonings (if that name muft needs belong 
T* excufcs in which reafon has no part) 

Serve 
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Serve to compofe a ipirit wdl incliii'd 

To live on terms of amity with vice. 

And fin without difturbance. .Often urg'd 

(As often as libidinous difcourfe 

Exhaufted, he reforts to folemn themes 

Of theological and grave import) 

They gain at laft his unreferv'd aflcnt. 

Till hardened his heart's temper in the forge 

Of luft, and on the anvil of defpair. 

He flights the flxokes of confcience. Nothing moves. 

Or nothing much, his conftancy in ill. 

Vain tamp'ring has but fofter'd his difeafe, 

*Tis defpVate, and he fleeps the fleep of death, 

Hafte now, philofopher, and fct him free* 

Charm the deaf ferpent wifely. Make him hear 

Of redtitude and fitnefs; moral truth 

How lovely, and the moral-fenfe how fure, 

Confulted and obey'd, to guide his fteps 

Direftly, to the FIRST AND ONLY FAIR. 

Spare iiot in fuch a caufe. Spend all the powVs 

P 4 Oi 
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Of rant and rhapfody in virtue's praifer 
Be moft fublimely good, vcrbofely grand. 
And with poetic trappings grace thy profe. 
Till it out-mantle all the pride of verfe. — 
Ah, tinkling cymbal and high-founding brafe. 
Smitten in vain ! fuch mufic cannot charm 
Th' eclipfe that intercepts tnidi'3 heavenly beam. 
And chills and darkens a widc*Avand*ring foul. 
The ftill fmall voice is wanted- He. muft fpcak, 
Whofc word leaps forth at once to its effefl:. 
Who calls for things that are not, and they come, 

Grace makes the flave a freeman, *Tis a change 
That turns to ridicule the turgid fpeech 
And ftately tone of moralifts, who boail. 
As if like him, of fabulous renown. 
They had indeed ability to fmooth 
The fhag of fayage nature, and were each 
An Orpheus, and onmipotent in fong. 
But transformation of appftate m^n 

From 
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From fool to wife, from earthly to divinei; ' - 
Is work for Him that made him. He alone. 
And he by means in philofophic eyes 
Trivial and worthy of difdain, atchieves 
The wonder, i humanizing what is^ brute 
In the loft kind, cxtrafting from the lips 
Of afps their venom, overpow'ring ftrength 
By weaknefs, and hoftility by love. 

Patriots have toil'd, and in their country's caufc 
Bled nobly, and their deeds, as they deferve, 
Receive proud recompence. We give in charge 
Their names to the fweet lyre. Th* hiftoric mufe. 
Proud of the treafure, marches with it down 
To lateft times ; and fculpture, in her turn. 
Gives bond in ftone and ever-during brals 
To guard them, and t* immortalize her truft. 
But fairer wreaths are due, though never paid. 
To thofc who, pofted at the fhrine of truth. 
Have fairn in her defence. A patriot's blood. 

Well 
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Well fpent in fuch a ^rife, m#y cam in<J<se4 . . 

And for a time infure to his lov'd land 

The fwects of liberty and equal laws 5 

But martyrs ftruggle for a bri^tcr prize,. 

And win it with nnore pain. Their blood is fhed 

In confirmation of the nobleft clairo, , 

Our claim to feed upon immortal truth. 

To walk with God,. to be divinely free. 

To foar, and to anticipate the (kies. 

Yet few remember them. They liv*d unknow^ 

Till perfecution dragged them into fame. 

And chas'd them up to heaven. Their afhes flew 

— ^No marble tells us whither. With their names 

No bard embalms and fanftifics his fong ; 

And Hiftory, fo warm on meaner themes. 

Is cold on this. She execrates indeed 

The tyranny that doom'd them to the fire. 

But gives the glorious fuffVers little praife.* 



• Sec Hume. 
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He is the freeman whom the truth makes free. 
And all are flaves befide. There's not a chain 
That hellifh foes, confederate for his harm. 
Can wind around him, but he calls it off 
With as much eafe as Samfon his green wyths. 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of Nature^ and though poor perhaps, compared 
With thofc whofe manfions glitter in his fight. 
Calls the delightful fcen'ry all hi$ own* 
His arc the mountains, and the vallics his. 
And the relplendent rivers. His t' enjoy 
With a propriety that none can feel. 
But who, with filial confidence infpir'd. 
Can lift to heav'n an unprefumptuous eye, 
And fmiling fay — my Father made them all. 
Are they not his by a peculiar right. 
And by an emphafis of int'reft his, 
Whofe eye they fill with tears of holy joy, 
Whofe heart with.praife> and whofe exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love 

That 
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That plann'd, and built, and ftill upholds a world 
So doath'd with beauty, for rebellious man ? 
Yes — ye may fill your garners, ye that reap 
The loaded foil, and ye may wafte much good 
In fenfelefs riot ; but ye will not find 
In feaft or in the chace, in fong or dance, 
A liberty like his, who unimpeach'd 
Of ufurpation, and to no man's wrong. 
Appropriates nature as his father^s work. 
And has a richer ule of yours, than you. 
He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 
Of no mean city, plann'd or 'ere the hills 
Were built, the fountains open'd, or the fea 
With all his roaring multitude of waves. 
His freedom is the fame in every (late. 
And no condition of this changeful life. 
So manifold in cares, whofe ev'ry day 
Bring^ its own evil with it, makes it lefs : 
For he has wings that neither ficknefs, pain. 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 

5 No 
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No nook fo narrow but he fpreads tliem there 
With eafe, and is at large. Th' oppreflbr holds 
His body bound, but knows not what a range 
His fpirit takes, unconfcious of a chain ; 
And that to bind him is a vain attempt 
Whom God delights in, and in whom he dwells- 

Acquaint thyfelf with God, if thou would'ft tdSbc 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace. 
Thou (halt perceive that thou waft blind before : 
Thine eye ftiall be inftrufted, and thine heart. 
Made pure, Ihall relifh, with divine delight 
'Till then unfelt, what hands divine have wrought! 
Brutes graze the mountain-top, with faces prone 
And eyes intent upon the fcanty herb 
It yields them, or recumbent on its brow. 
Ruminate heedlefs of the fcene outfpread 
Beneath, beyond, and ftretching far away 
From inland regions to the diftant main. 
Man views it and admires, but refts content 

Witii 
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With what he views. The landfcape has his praife, 

> 

But not its author. Unconcern'd who formed 

The paradife he fees, he finds it fuch. 

And fuch well-pleas'd to find it, alks no more. 

Not fo the mind that has been touch'd from heav'n. 

And in the fchool of facred wifdom taught 

To read his wonders, in whofe thought the world. 

Fair as it is, exifted ere it was. 

Not for its own fake merely, but for his 

Much more who fafhion'd it, he gives it praife ; 

Praife that from earth refulting as it ought 

To earth's acknowledged fov'reign, finds at once 

Its only juft proprietor in Him. 

The foul that fees him, or receives fublim'd 

New faculties, or learns at leaft t' employ 

More worthily the pow'rs (he own'd before; 

Difcerns in all things, what with ftupid gaze 

Of ignorance till then Ihe overlooked, 

A ray of heav'nly light gilding all forms 

Terreftrial in the vail and the minute^ 

The 
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The unambiguous footfteps of the Gqd 
Who gives its luftre to an infe6t*s wing. 
And wheels his throne upon the rolling worlds. 
Much converfant with heav'n, fhe often holds 
With thofe fair minifters of light to man. 
That fill the Ikies nightly with filent pomp. 
Sweet conference. Enquires what ftrains were they 
With which heav'n rang, when ev'ry ftar, in hafte 
To grattilate the new-created earth. 
Sent forth a voice, and all the fbns of God 
Shouted for joy, — '^ Tell me, ye Ihining hofts 
** That navigate a fea that knows no ftorms, 
*' Beneath a vault unfuUied with a cloud, 
" If from your elevation, whence ye view 
" Diftindtly, fcenes invifible to man, 
•* And fyftems of whofe birth no tidings yet 
*' Have reach'd this nether world, ye fpy a race 
" Favor'd as our's, tranfgreflbrs from the womb, 
'• And hafting to a grave, yet doomed to rife, 
** And to poflcfs a brighter heav'n than yours ? 

4 "As 
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*' As one who long detained on foreign (hores 

*^ ]^ants to return, and when he fees afar 

"His country's weather-bleach'd and battered rocks> 

** From the green wave emerging, darts an eye 

*' Radiant with joy towards the happy land ; 

** So I with animated hopes behold, 

" And many an aching wifh, your beamy fires, 

" That (hew like beacons in the blue abyfs> 

" Ordain*d to. guide th* embodied fpirit home, 

** From toilfome life to never-ending reft. 

** Love kindles as I gaze, I feel defires 

" That give aflurance of their own fuccefs, 

*^ And that infus'd from heav'n muft thither tend." 

So reads he nature whom the lamp of truth 
Illuminates. Thy lamp, myfterious word ! 
Which whofo fees, no longer wanders loft. 
With intellefts bemaz'd in endlefs doubt. 
But runs the road'of wifdom. Thou haft built. 
With means that were not 'till. by ;hee employed. 

World?. 
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Worlds that had never Wen hadft thou in ftrength 
?een lefs, or lefs benevolent than ftrong. 
They are thy witneffes, who fpeak thy powV 
And goodnefs infinite, but fpeak in ears 
That hear not, or receive not their report. 
In vain thy creatures teftify of thee 
'Till thou proclaim thyfelf. Their's is indeed 
A teaching voice 5 but *tis the praife of thine 
That whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn> 
And with the boon gives talents for its ufe. 
'Till thou art hearcj, imaginations vain 
Poflefs the heart, and fables falfe as hell ; 
Yet deem'd oracular, lure down to death 
The uninform'd and heedlefs fouls of men. 
We give to chance, blind chance, ourfelves as blind. 
The glory of thy work, which yet appears 
Perfe<St and unimpeachable of blame. 
Challenging human fcrutiny, and prov'd 
Then fkilful moft when mod feverely judg'd. 
But chance is not -, or is not where thou reign'fl: : 
Vol. IL Q^ Thy 
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Thy providence forbids that fickle powV 

(If pow'r fhe be that works but to confound) 

To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 

Yet thus we doat, rcfufing while we can 

Inftruftion, and inventing to ourfclves^ 

Gods fuch as guilt makes welcome^ Gods that deep^ 

Or difregard our follies, or that fit 

Amused fpeftators of this buftling ftage. 

Thee we rejeft, unable to abide 

Thy purity, 'till pure as thou art pure. 

Made fiich by thee, we love thee for that caule 

For which we fhunn*d and hated thee before. 

Then we are free. Then liberty like day 

Breaks on the foul, and by a flafli fi-om heaven 

Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 

A voice is heard that mortal ears hear not 

'Till thou haft touched them; 'tis the voice of fon^ 

A loud Hofanna fent fi-om all thy works. 

Which he that hears it with a Ihout repeats. 

And adds his rapture to the general praifcp 

In 
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In that bleft moment, nature throwing wide 
Her veil opaque, difclofes with a fmile 
The Author of her beauties, who^ retired 
Behind his own Creation, works unfeen ^ 

By the impure, and hears his pow'r denyM* 
Thou art the fburce and centre of all minds> 
Their only point of reft, eternal Word ! 
From thee departing, they are loft and rove 
At random, without honor, hope, or peace* 
From thee is all that fooths the life of man. 
His high endeavour, and his glad fuccefs. 
His ftrength to fufFer and his will to ferve. 
But oh thou bounteous giver of all good. 
Thou art of all thy gifts thyfelf the crown ! 
Give what thou can'ft, without thee we are poor^ 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away. 
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ARGUMENT of the Sixth Book^ 

Bells at a difiance.^^^heir effeSi.^^Afine noon in winter. 
—AJbdtered walk. -^Meditation better than booh.-^-^ 
Our familiarity with the courje of nature makes it ap^ 
fear lefs wonderful than it is. — ^he transformation 
thatfpring effects inafhrubbery defcribed. — Amifiake 
concerning the courfe of nature correSled.-^God main^ 
tains it by an unremitted a£l, — *The amufements 
fafhionable at this hour of the day r proved. — Animals 
happy ^ a delightful fight. — Origin of cruelty to ani-^ 
mals.-^Tbat it is a great crime proved from fcripture^ 
-^"That proof illufirated by a tale.^A line drawn be^ 
tween the lawful and unlawful deftruEtion of them. 
*^^heir good and ufeful properties infifted on. — Apo^ 
logy for the encomiums bejlowed by the author on ani^ 
mals. — Inftances ofmarCs extravagant praife ofman.^^ 
The groans of the creation Jhallhave an end. — A view 
taken ofihe reft oration of all things. — An Invocation 
and an Invitation of him who fljall bring it to pafs.-^^ 
The retired man vindicated from the charge of ujelejfnejs,. 
^^Conclujiqn^ 
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The winter walk at NOOK 

T H £ R B is in fouls a fympathy with founds. 
And as the mind is pitched the ear is pleased 
With melting airs or martial, brifk or grave. 
Some chord in unifon with what we hear 
Is touch'd within us, and the heart replies. 
How foft the mufic of thofe village bells 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadence fweet ! now dying all away. 
Now pealing loud again and louder ftill. 
Clear and fonorous, as the gale comes on. 
With eafy force it opens all the cells 

CL4 Where 
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Where memory flept. Wherever I have heard 
A kindred melody, die fcene recurs. 
And with it all its pleafures and its pains. 
Such comprehenfive views the fpirit takes. 
That in a few fliort moments I retrace 
(As in a map the voyager his courfe) 
The windings of my way through many years. 
Short as in retrofpeft the journey feems. 
It feem'd not always (hort i the rugged path. 
And profpecl oft fo dreary and forlorn, 
Mov'd many a figh at its difheart'ning length. 
Yet feeling prefent evils, while the paft 
Faintly imprefs the mind, or not at all, 
How readily, we wifh time fpent revokM, 
That we might try the ground again, where once 
(Through inexperience as we now perceive) 
We mifs*d that happinefs we might have found ! 
Some friend is. gone, perhaps his fon's beft friend> 
A father, whofe authority, in fliow 

Whca 
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When moft fevere, and muft'ring all its force,, 

Was but the graver countenance of love ; 

Whofe favour, like the clouds of fpring, might lowV» 

And utter now and then an awful voice. 

But had a blefling in its darkeft frown. 

Threatening *at once and nourifhing the plant. 

We lov'd, but not enough, the gentle hand 

That rear'd us. At a thoughtlel^ age, allur'd 

By evVy gilded folly, we renounced 

His fhelt'ring fide, and wilfully forewent 

That converfe which we now in vain regret. 

How gladly would the man recall to life 

The boy's neglefted fire ! a mother too. 

That fofter friend, perhaps more gladly Hill, 

Might he demand them at the gates of death. 

Sorrow has, fince they went, fubdu'd and tam'd 

The playful humour ; he could now endure, 

(Himfelf grown fober in the vale of tears) 

And feel a parent's prefencc no reftraint. 

But not to underftand a treafure's- worth 

Titt 
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'Till time has ftol'n away the flighted good^ 

Is caufe of half the poverty we feel. 

And makes the worid the wildernefs it is. 

The few that pray at all pray oft amifs, 

And^ feeking grace t' improve the prize they hold^ 

Would urge a wifer fuit than afking more. 

The night was winter in his rougheft mood. 

The morning iharp and clear. But now at noon 

Upon the fouthem fide of the flant hills. 

And where the woods fence off the northern blalt. 

The feafon fmiles, refigning all its rage. 

And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 

Without a cloud, and white without a fpcck 

The dazzling fplendour of the fcene below. 

Again the harmony comes o'er the vale. 

And through the trees I view th* embattled tbwV 

Whence all the mufic. I again perceive 

The fbothing influence of the wafted ftrains. 

And fettle in foft mufings as I tread 

8 The 
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The walk ftill verdant, under oaks and elms, 

Whofe outfpread branches overarch the glade. 

The roof, though moveable through all its length 

As the wind fways it, has yet well fuffic'd. 

And intercepting in their filent fali 

The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 

No noiie is here, or none thac hinders thought. 

The red-breaft warbles ftill, but is concent 

With flender notes and more than half fupprefs^d : 

Pleas'd with his folitude, and flitting light 

From fpray to fpray, where'er he rcfts he (hakes 

From many a twig the pendent drops of ice. 

That tinkle in the withered leaves below. 

Stillnefs, accompanied with founds to foft. 

Charms more than filence. Meditation here 

May think down hours to mon^nts. Here the heart 

May give an ufeful leflTon to the head. 

And learning, wi&r grow without his books* 

Knowledge and widSiom, far from being one, 

Have oft-times no cannexioij. Knowledge dwells 

In 
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In heads replete with thoughts of other meii, 

WifHom in minds attentive to their own# 

iCnowIcdge, a rude unprofitable rhals. 

The mere materials with which wifdom builds^ 

'Till fmooth'd and Iquar'd and fitted to its place. 

Does but incumber whom it feems t' enrich. 

Knowledge is proud that he has learii'd fb mtich> 

Wifdom is humble that he knows no more. 

Books are not feldom talifmans and fpells^ 

By which the magic art of fhrewder wits 

Holds an unthinking multitude enthraird. 

Some, to the fafcination of a name 

Surrender judgment, hood-wink'd. Some, the ftyle 

Infatuates, and through labyrinths and wilds 

Of error leads them, by a tune entranced. 

While floth feduces more, too weak to bear 

The infupportablc fatigue of thought. 

And fwallowing, therefore, without paufe or (ihoice. 

The total grift Unfifted, hulks arid all. 

But tre€s> and rivulets whofe rapid courfc 

7 Defies 
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Defies the check of winter, haunts of deer. 
And Iheep-walks, populous with bleating lambs, 
' And lanes, in which the primrofe ere her time 
Peeps through the mofs that cloaths the hawthorn roo^ 
Deceive no ftudent Wifdom there, and truth. 
Not Ihy, as in die world, and to be won 
By flow folicitation, fcize at once 
The roving thought, and fijc it on thcmfelvcs. 

What prodigies can powV divine perform 
More grand than it produces year by year. 
And ^1 in fight of inattentive man ? 
Familiar with th' efFed we flight the caufc. 
And, in the conftancy of nature'3 courfe. 
The regular return pf genial months, 
And renovation of a faded world. 
Sec nought to wonder ^u Should God again, 
As once in Gibeon, interrupt the race 
Of the undeviating and punftual fun, 
How WQuJd the world admire ! but fpeaks it lefs 

An 
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An agency dtvioe, ta make him know- 

His naoment when to fink and when to rifci 

Age after age, than to arreft his courfe ? 

All we behold is miracle, but feen 

So duly^ ^U is miracle in vain. 

Where now the vital energy that mov'd. 

While fummer was, the pure and fubtle lymph 

Through th' imperceptible meandering veins 

Of leaf and flow'r ? It fleeps -, and th' icy touch 

Of unprolific winter has imprefs^d 

A cold ftagnation on th' inteftine tide. 

But let the months go round, a few Ihort itionths^ 

And all fhall.be reftor'd. Thefe naked Ihoots, 

Barren as lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry mufic, fighing as it goes, - 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again. 

And more afpiring, and with ampler fpread, 

Shall boaft new charms, and more than they have lo1t# 

Then, each in its peculiar honors clad. 

Shall publilh> even to the diftant eyci 

Its 
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Its family and tribe. Laburnum rich 

In ftreaming gold ; fyringa iv'ry pure 5 

The fcented and the fcentlefs rofe, this red 

And of an humbler growth, the * other tall. 

And throwing up into the darkefl: gloom 

Of neighboring cyprefs, or more fable yew. 

Her filver globes, light as the foamy furf 

That the wind fevers from the broken wave ; 

The lilac, various in array, now white. 

Now fanguine, and her beauteous head now fct 

With purple fpikes pyramidal, as if 

Studious of ornament, yet unrefolv'd 

Which hue Ibe moft approved, Ihe chofe them all j 

Copious of flow'rs the woodbine, pale and wan. 

But well compenfating her fickly looks 

With never-cloying odotSrs, early and late ; 

Hypericum all bloom, fo thick a fwami 

Of flowers, like flies cloathing her Sender rods. 

That fcarce a leaf appears ; mezerion too. 

Though leaflefs, well attired, and thick befet 

With 

• The Guclder-rofc. 
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With blufhing wreaths, invcfting ev'ry fpray ; 
Althaea with the'purple eye ; the broom, 
Ydlow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd. 
Her bloflbms 5 and luxuriant above all 
The jafmine, throwing wide her elegant fwects. 
The deep dark green of whofe unvarnifh'd leaf 
Makes more confpicuous, and illumines more 
The brigte profufion of her fcatter'd ftars. — 
Thefe have been, and thefe fliall be in their day. 
And all this uniform, uncolour'd fcene. 
Shall be difmantled of its fleecy load. 
And flufli into variety again. 
From dearth to plenty, and from death to life. 
Is Nature's progrefs when (he leftures man 
In heav'nly truth j evincing, as fhe makes 
The grand tranfition, that there lives and works 
A foul in all things, and that foul is God, 
The beauties of the wildernefs are his. 
That make fo gay the folitary place 
Where no eye fees them. And the fairer. forms 

That 
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That cultivation glories in, are his.. 

He fets the bright prpccffion on its way. 

And marlhals all the, order of the year 1 

He marks the bounds which winter rmy not pafs. 

And blunts his pointed fury; inks cafe ^ _ 

Ruffet and rude* folds .uu* the tender g^EEQ 

Uninjur'd, with, imn^it^le art, T . 

And, ere one flow>y feajfoifi fades anddies, 

Defigns the blooiping wonders of the next. 

Some fay that> in the origin of things. 
When all creation ftarted into birth, . 
The infant elements received a law 
From which they fwerve not fince. That under force 
Of that controuling ordinance th.ey moye. 
And need not his immediate hand, who firft 
Prcfcrib'd .^heir courfe, to regulate it now. 
Thus dream they, and contrive to fave a God 
Th* incumbrance of his own concerns, and fparc 
The great Artificer of all that moves 

VouII. R The^ 
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Tlht ftrefs of a continual ad, the pain 

jbf unremitted vigilance and care, 

/As too laborious and fevere a talk. 
/ So man, the mpth, is iiot afraid, it ieems, 
/ To fpan Omnipotence, and meafure might 
I That knows no meafure, by the fcanty rule 

I And ilandard of bis own, that is^ to^dajr, 

t 

I And is not ere to-morrow's fun go down. 
But how {hould matter occupy a charge 
Dull as it is, and fatisfy a law 
So vaft in its demands, unlefs impelled 
To ceafelefs fervice by a ceafelefs force. 
And under preflure of fome confcious caufe ? 
The Lord of all, himfelf through all diffused, 
Suftains, and is the life of all that lives. 
Nature is but a name for an efFefk 
Whofe caufe is God. He feeds the fccret fire 
By which the mighty procefs is maintained. 
Who fleeps not, is not weary i in whofe fight 
Slow-circling ages are as tranfient days j 

* Whofe 



Book VL THE VT-lKTtR WALK AT KOON. 24| 

Whofe work is without labor^ whofc deligM 

No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts. 

And whofe beneficence no charge tih^vA^. 

Him blind antiquity profaned, not fervid. 

With fclf-taught rites, and under various nanries. 

Female and male, Ponioha, PsSes, Pani 

And Flora and Vertumniis j peopling eai-rfi 

With tutelary goddefles a!nd godi 

That were not, and comnaending as they wouldi 

To each fome province, garden, fieldi or gi'O^i 

But all are under one. Onfe ipJrit*^His 

Who wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows, 

Rules univerfal nature. Not a flow V 

But Ihows fome touctf in freckle, flreak oir fbAn^ 

Of his unrivaird pencil. He infpires 

Tfieir balmy odors and imparts their hues. 

And bathes their eyes with ne<9:ar, ^nd includes. 

In grains as countleis as the fea-fide fands. 

The forms with which he Iprinkles all the earth. 

Happy who walks with him I whom what he finds 

R 2 Of 



Of flavour or of&ehtin fruit or flow'r^ 

Or what he viewA of beautiful or gran$i 

In nature, frftiii.tbe broad majeftic oak 

To the green blad^ that twinkles injhe fun. 

Prompts .witli remembrance of aprefent God. 

His prcfence,Vho'made all fp fair, perceiy*dj i 

Makes all |l|U fairar. As with .hiaf> qo fcene 

Is dreary, to with himall feafons: pleafe* 

Thougji winter had been none, had naan» been true. 

And cartli be punifhedfor its tenant'jj fekc, • j 

Yet not in vengeance;;; ^s thi? fmiling Iky, :^ 

So fqpn fucceedingfuch an ^ngry night. 

And thefe diflblying fnpws, and thiS; clear ftreajn 

Recoy'ring ^aft its liquid miilic, prove, . ■- 

Who then, that has a mind well (irung and tun*d 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A fcene fo friendly to, his favVite^taflc, 
Would wafte attention at the ghcquer'd board, . 
His hoft of wooden warriors to and fro 

Marching 
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Marching and c^ainfer-marching, with aft ^ye ' ') A. 
As fixt as marble, with a fa^ehead icidg'd ; / 

And fuiTOw'd into ftorjns, and with a hand ,\ 

Trembling, as irefiernity were hung ; . a. 

In balance on hi^ cpuduiS of a pin ? • v : : :: *> 
Nor envie? he aught^more tUeXr idle fport^-. • - • j ,£ 
Who pant with application mifa^fed . . :, .. : :: 
To trivial toys, ahd^ pufhing iv^rj^baHs' :\ ^ :T 
Acrofs the velvet level, feel a joy 
Akin to Kipture, when* the bawble' finds ^- : .':-"-T 
Its deftia*d goal, df difficult aGccfc, . ;T 

Nor deenns he wifer hiiti, who gives iiis noon / I 
To Mifs, the Mercer^s pl^ue,:from (hop toihop wC 
Wand'riiig, and littVing with unfolded filks 
The polifli'd counter, and approving, none, ■ .-.' J 
Or promifing with fmiles to call again. * . / 

Nor him, who by his vanity fedoij'd, * ^ « :. ' J* 
And footVd into a dream that he difcerns - . .'^ ' 
The difFrence of a Guido from a daub, : . . ; A 

Frequents the crowded ^uftion. Station'^ there - C 

R J - A» 
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As dulf V the Lftft^ord of the fliow^ 
With glafs ac eyey and catalogue in handj 
And tongiie accomplifhM in the fidibme cant 
And pedantry that coxcombs leam with e^le 9 
Oft as the price-deciding hammer falls 
He notes it in his book> then r^ps his box^ 
Swears 'tis a bargaip, rails at his hard fate 
That he has let it: pafs — but never bids. 

Here, unmolcsfted, through whatever fign 
The fun proceeds, I wander. Neither mift^^ 
Kor free;&mg (ky, nor fultry, checking me. 
Nor ftranger intermeddling with my joy, 
Ev*n in the ii>ring and play-time of the year. 
That calls th' unwonted villager abroad 
With all her little ones, a fportive ^ain. 
To gather king-rcups in the yellow mead. 
And prink their hair with deifies, or tf> pick 
A cheap but wholefonrje fallad from die brook, 
Thefe ihades are aJl my own* The tim'rous hare,. 

4 G^rQwn 
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Grown fo familiar rWidi lief frequcrtt gueft, \ 

Scarce fliuns mc 5 arxd the ftock-dove, unalarm'd, \ 
Sits cooing in die pin^-tree, nor fulpends \ 

His long lovfc-dfety fi^- mj near apjproach. i 

Drawn from his refuge in fome fondy elm 
That age or injury has holiow'd deep. 
Where, 6n his bed of wool and matted leaves. 
He has outflcpt the winter, ventures forth 
Tq frilk awhile, and bade in the warm fun, | 

The fquirrel, flippant, pert, and full of play : I 

He fees me, and at once, fwifi: as a bird, / 

Afcends the neighboring beach; there whiflcs his brulh^ 
And perks his ears, and ftamps and fcolds aloud, / 
With all the prettinefs of feign'd alarm. 
And anger infignificantly fierce. 

The heart is Jwird in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowibip, as being void 
Of fympathyi and therefore dead alike 
To love and friendship both, that is not pleas'd 

R 4 With 
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With fight of animals enjoying life. 

Nor feels their happincfs augment his own. 

The bounding fawn> that darts acrofs the glade 

When nonej)urfues,through mere delight of heart. 

And fpirits buoyant with excefs of glee; 

The horfe as wanton, and almoO: as fleet. 

That Ikiins the ipacious meadow at full (peed. 

Then ftops and fnorts, and, throwing hi^ his heels. 

Starts to the voluntary race again ; 

The very- kine that gambol at high noon. 

The total herd receiving firft from one 

That leads the dance a fummons to be gay. 

Though wild their ftrange vagaries, and uncouth 

Their efforts, yet refolv'd with one confent 

To give fuch aft and Utt'rance as they may 

To extafy too big to be fupprefs'd — 

Thefe, and a thoufand images of blifs. 

With which kind nature graces ev'ry fccne. 

Where cruel man defeats not her dcfign,] 

Impart to the benevolent, who ynih 

All 
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All that are capable of pleafure, pleas'dj 
A far (uperior happinds to theirs. 
The comfort of a rcafonable joy. 

Man fcarce had ris'n, obedient to his call 
Who formed him from the duft, his future gravCj 
When he was crown'd as never king was fince. 
God fet the diadem upon his head. 
And angel choirs^ attended. WondVing.ftood 
The new-made n^onarch, while before him pa&'d, . 
All happy, and all perfcft in their kind> ; .» 

The creatures, fummon'd from their various haunts /. 
To fee their fov'reign, and confefs his fway : 
Vaft was his empire, abfolute his po\y*r, , 

Or bounded only by a law whof^ force 
'Twas his fublimeft privilege to feel 
And own, the law of univerfal love. 
He rul'd with meeknefs, they obey'd with joy; 
No cruel purpofe lurk*d within his heart. 
And no diftruft of his intent in theirs. 
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So Eden was ^ fccnc of l>armlers fport^ 

Where kindnefs on bb part who rul'dthc whole 

Begat a tranquil confidence in all^ ' 

And fear as yet was not, nor caufe for fear. 

But fin marred all ; and the revolt of man. 

That fource of evils, not exhaufted yet. 

Was punilh'd with revolt of his from him. 

Garden of God, how terrible the change 

Thy groves and lawns then witnefs'd ! ev'ry heart. 

Each animal of ev'ry name, conceived 

A jealoufy and an inftindtive fear. 

And, confcious of fome danger, either fled 

Precipitate the loath'd abode of man. 

Or growl'd defiance in fuch angry fort. 

As taught him too to tremble in his turn. 

Thus harmony and family accord 

Were driv'n from Paradife ; and in that hour 

The feeds of cruelty, that fince have fwell'd 

To fuch gigantic and enormous growth. 

Were Town in human nature's fruitful foil. 

Hence 
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Henqc date the p^rfecution ^nd the pain 
That man infli<5ts on aU iuferkrr kinds, 
Kegardlefs of their plaints. To make him fpQvtj^ 
To gratify the frenzy of his wrath. 
Or his bafe gluttony, are cwfts. good ; 

And juft, in his accoimt, why bird and beaft 
Should fufFcr torture, and the ftreams be dy*d 
With, blood df their inhabitants impal'df 
Earth groans beneath the burden of a war 
Wag'd with defencelefs innocence, while he. 
Not fatisfied to prey on all around. 
Adds tenfold bitternefs to death, by pangs 
Needlefs, and firft torments ere he devours, 

I 4 

Now happieft they that occupy the fcenes 
The moft renio^ from bi§ abhorr'd refort. 
Whom onc^, as delegate of God on earth. 
They feared, and, as his perfed iiiuge, lov'd. 
The wildernefs is theirs, with all its caves, 
Its hollow glenns, its thickets, and its plains 
y nvifited by man. There they are free. 

And 
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And howl and roar as likes them^ uncontrourdj 
Nor a(k his leave to flumber or to play* 
Woe to the tyrant^ if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild donuin : 
The lion tells him — I am nx)iiarch here — 
And if he ipare him^ ipares him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous fcorn 
To rend a viftim trembling at his foot. 
In meafure, as by force of inftinft drawn. 
Or by neceffity conftrain'd, they live 
Dependent upon man ; tfaofe in hisr fields, 
Thefe at his crib, and fome beneath his roof i 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He fells proteftion. Witnefs, at his foot 
The Ipaniel dying for fome venial fault. 
Under difleftioh of the knotted fcourge j 
Witnefsythe patient ox, with ftripes and yells 
Driv'n to the flaughter, goaded, as he runs. 
To madhefs, while the favagc at his heels 
Laughs at the frantic fufFVer-s fury fpent • 

Upon 
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Upon the guilflefs paflenger overthrown. 

He too is witncfs, nobleft of the train 

That wait on man^ the flight-performing horle : 

With unfulpeding readinefs he takes 

His murdVcr on his back, and, pu(h*d all da7. 

With bleeding fides^ and flanks that heave for life. 

To the far-diftant goal, arrives and dies* 

So little rnercy fhows who needs fo much ! 

Docs law, fo jealous in the caufe of man. 

Denounce no doom on the delinquent ? None. 

He lives, and o'er his brimming beaker boafls 

(As if barbarity were high dcfert) 

Th' inglorious feat, and, clamorous in praifc 

Of the poor br\Ke, feems wifely to fuppofe ^ 

The honors of his matchlefs harfe his own. 

But many a crime, deem'd innocent on earth, 

Is regifter'd in heav'n, arid thefe, no doubt. 

Have each their record, with a ctirfe annext, 

Man may difmifs compafiion/rom his heart. 

But God will never. When be charged the Jew 

:.sj T'aflSft 
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T' aflift his foe's down-^fallen bcaft to rife $ 

And when the bufli-exploring boy that feiz^d 

The young, to let the parent bird go free ; 

Prov*d he not plainly that his meaner works 

Are yet his care, and hanre an intVcft all. 

All, in the univerfal Father's love ? 

On Noah, and in him on all mankind. 

The charter was conferr'dj by which wehold 

The flefh of animals in fee, and claim 

0*er all we feed on pow'r of life and death. 

But read the inftrument, and mark it well : 

Th' oppreffion of a tyrannous controul 

Can find no warrant diere. Feed then, and yield 

Thanks for thy food. CarnivorotTs, through fin. 

Feed on the flain, but fpare the living brute. 

The Governor of all, himfetf to all 
So bountiful^ in whofe attentive ear 
The unfledg'd raven and the lion's whdp. 
Plead not ia vam for pity oa the pangs 

Of 
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Of hunger unafiuag'd^ has interpos'd. 

Not feldom, his avenging arm, to fmite 

Th' injurious trampler upon nature's lawr. 

That claims forbearance even for a brute* 

He hates the hardnefs of a Balaam's heart j 

And, prophet as he was, he might not ftrike 

The blamelefs animal, with<xir rebuke. 

On which he rode. Her opportune ofFence 

Sav'd him, or th' unrelenting fcer had died. 

He fees that human equity is flack 

To interfere, though in fo juft a caufe. 

And makes the taik his own, Infpiring dumb 

And helplefs vidkims with a fenfe ib-keen 

Of injury, with fuch knowledge of their ftrength. 

And fiich fagacity to take revenge. 

That oft die beaft has feem'd to judge the noan. 

An ancient, not a legendary tale. 

By one of found intelligence rehearsed 

(If fuch, who plead for Providence, may feena 

In modem eyes) Ihall niake the do6irine clear: 

Where 
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Where England, ftretch*d towards the fetting fun. 
Narrow and longj overlooks the wcftem wave. 
Dwelt young Mifagathus ; a fcorner he 
Of God and goodnefs, atheift in oftent. 
Vicious in aft, in temper favage -fierce : 
He journeyed ; . and his chance was as he went 
To join a traveller, of far different note, 
Evander, fam'd for piety, for years . 
Deferving honoj,. but for wifdom more. 
Fame had not left th^ venerable man 
A ftranger to the manners of the youth,. 
Whole face too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green fummit of the rocks, whofc bafc 
Beats back the roaring furge, fcarce heard fo higli. 
The charity, that warm'd his heart was mbv'd 
At fight of the man-monfter. Withafmilc. 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offending whom he wilh'd 
Much to peifuade, he plied his ^ar with truths . . ^ 

Not 
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Not harfhly thundtr'd forth Of fudely pfefs*d> 
But, like his parpofe, gracious, kind, and fwe6t.^ 
And doft thou dream, th* irxipene'tftble' man 
Exclaim'd, th^t me, the Mlabies ^f'age. 
And fafttafies of dotards, fuch as thoii. 
Can cheat, or move a moment^s fear rfa me ? 
Mark now the proof I giVe thee, that the btaVc 
Need no fuch aids as faperftition lend^. 
To fteel their hearts ^garrift the dfead of death. 
He fpoke, and to the precipice ^t hand 
j^urti*d with a madman's fury. Fancy ihriftks/ 
And the blood thrills and cufdles, at the thotight 
Of fuch a gtilph as he defigtf d his gfave. 
But though the felon on his baick could dard 
The dreadful leap, more rational his fteed 
Declined the death, arid wheeling fv«riftly fbUiid, 
Or e'er his hoof had prefsy the crumbling verge. 
Baffled his rider, fav*d agairift his will. 
The frenzy of the brain may be redfefs'd 
By med'cine well applied, but without* grace 
Vol. II. S The 
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The heart's infanity admits no cure. 

Enraged the more, by what might have rcfbrm*a 

His horrible intent^ again he fought 

Deftruftion, with a zeal to be deftroy'd. 

With founding whip and rowels dy'd in blood. 

But ftill in vain. The Providence that meant 

A longer date to the far nobler beaft^ 

Spared yet again th' ignobler for his &kc^ 

And now> his prowefs prov'd, and his fincere 

Incurable obduracy evinc'd. 

His rage grew cool; and, pleas'd perhaps t' have eam'd 

So cheaply the renown of that attempt, 

With looks of fome complacence he refum'd 

His road, deriding much the blank amaze 

Of good Evander, ftill where he was left 

Fixt motionlefs, and petrified with dread. 

So on they far'd; difcourfe on other themes 

Enfuing, feem'd to obliterate the paft. 

And tamer far for fo much fury fhown, 

(As is the courfe of ralh and fiery men) 

8 The 
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The rude companion fmird, as if transformed* 

But *iwas a traiifient calm* A ftorm was near. 

An unfufpefted ftorm* fiis hour was come# 

The impious challenger of Pow'r divine 

Was now to learn, that Heav'n, though flow to wrath^ 

Is never with impunity defied* 

His horfe, as he had caught his mafter's mood> 

Snorting, and ftarting into fudden rage. 

Unbidden, and not now to be controul'd, 

Rufh'd to the clifF, and having reached it, ftood. 

At once the fhock unseated him : he flew 

Sheer o'er the craggy barrier, and immers'd 

Deep in the flood, found, when he fought it not. 

The death he had deferv'd, and died alone. 

So God wrought double juftice 5 made the fool 

The viftim of his own tremendous choice. 

And taught a brute the way to fafe revenge* 

I would not enter on my lift of friends 
(Though graced with polifli'd manners and fine fenfe, 

S 8 Yet 
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Yet wanting fenfibility) the nnan 
Who ncedlefsly ftts foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent ftep may crofli the fnail 
That crawls at evening in the^public path 3 
But he that has humanity, forewarn'di 
Will tread afide, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathlbme to the fight^ 
And charged perhaps with venomj that intriides^ 
A vifitor unwelcome, into fcenes 
Sacred to neatnefs and repole, th* alcove. 
The chamber, or refedlory, may die 5 
A neceffary aft incurs no blames 
Not fo, when held within their proper boundi^ 
And guiltlefs of offence, they range the air. 
Or take their paftime in the IJiacious field : 
There they are privileged ; and he that hunts 
Or harms them riiere, is guilty of a w/ong, 
Difturbs th' oeconomy of nature's realm. 
Who, when flie form'd, defign^d them an abode. 
The fum is this : If man's convenience, health. 

Or 



Book vi, THi; .^JJ^TER WALK AT NOON* z6l 

Or fafety interffrc, his rights and claims \ 

Are paramount, and myft extinguifh theirs. \, 

Elfe they are ^W-^th^ meaneft thing* that are, j.. 

As free to live, ^nd to enjoy that life, 

As God was free to form them at the firft, / 

Who, in his fovVeign wifdom, made them all. / 

Ye therefore who lov^ mercy, teach your fons 

To love it too. The fpring-time of our years 

Is foon difhonour'4 ai)d dcfil'd in moft 

By budding ills, that afk ^ prudent hand 

To check them. But, alas ! none fooner flioots. 

If unreftrain'd, into luxuriant growth, 

Than cruelty, moft dev'lifh of them all. 

Mercy to him that Ihows it, h the rule 

And righteous limitation of its a<5t. 

By which Heav'n moves in pard'ning guilty man i 

And he that fhows none, being ripe in years. 

And confcious of the outrage he commits. 

Shall feek it, and not &nd it in hia turn. 

S 3 Dillinguiih'd 
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Diftinguifh^d much by reafon, and ftill moro 
By our capacity of grace divine. 
From creatures that exift but for our fake. 
Which having fcrv'd us, pcrlfh, we are held 
Accountable, and God, fome future day. 
Will reckon with us roundly for th* abufe 
Of what he deems no mean or trivial truft, 
Superior as we are, they yet depend 
Not more on human help, than we on theirs. 
Their ftrength, or fpeed, or vigilance, were giv*n 
In aid of our defefts. In fome are found 
Such teachable and apprehenfive parts. 
That man's attainments in his own concerns, 
Match'd with th* expertnefs of the brutes in theirs^^ 
Are oft-times vanquifh'd and thrown far behind. 
Some fhow that nice fagacity of fmcU, 
And read with fuch difcernment, in the port 
And figure of the man, his fecret aim. 
That oft we owe our fafety to a (kill 
.Wc could not teach, and muft dcfpair to learn. 

But 
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But learn we might, if not too proud to ftoop 

To quadrupede inftruftors, many a good 

And ufeful quality, and virtue too. 

Rarely exemplified among ourfelves* 

Attachment never to be wean'd, or changed 

By any change of fortune ; proof alike 

Againft unkindnefs, abfence, and negleft ; 

Fidelity, that neither bribe nor threat 

Can move or warp ; and gratitude for fmaU 

And trivial favors, lading as the life. 

And jglift'ning even in the dying eye* ^ 

Man praifes man. Defert in arts or arms 
Wins public honor ; and ten thoufand fit 
Patiently prefent at a facred fong. 
Commemoration-mad j content to hear 
(Oh wonderfu* fFefl: of mufic*s pow'r !) 
Mefliah's eulogy, for Handel's fake. 
But lefs, methinks, than facrilege might ferve— 
(For was it lefs, what heathen would have dar*d 

S 4 T0 
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To ftrip Jove's ftatue of his oaken wreath. 
And hang it up in honor of a man ?) 
Much lefs might ferve, when all that we defign 
Is but to gratify an itching ear. 
And give the day to a mufician's praife. 
Remember Handel ? Who that was not born 
Deaf as the dead to harmony, forgets. 
Or can, the more than Homer of his age ? 
Yes — we remember him ; and while we praife 
A talent fo divine, remember too 
That His mofl: hbiy book from whom it came 
Was never meant, was never us*d before. 
To buckram out the mem'ry of a man. 
But hufli ! — the mufe perhaps is too fevere. 
And with a gravity beyond the fize 
And meafure of the offence, rebukes a deed 
Lefs impious than abfurd, and owing mqfe 
To want of judgment than to wrong defign* 
Sb in tjie chapel of old Ely Houfe, 
When wand'ring Charles^ who meant to be the third,, 

Had 
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Had fled from William, and the news was frefh. 

The fimple clerk, but loyal, did announce. 

And eke did rear right merrily, two ftaves. 

Sung to the praife and glory of King George. 

— Man praifes man; and Garrick*s memory next. 

When time hath fomewhat mellow'd it, and made 

The idol of our worfhip while he liv'd. 

The god of our idolatry once more. 

Shall have its altar 5 and the world fhall go 

In pilgrimage to bow before his flirine. 

The theatre, too finall, fhall fufFocate 

Its fqueez'd contents, and more than it admits 

Shall ligh at their cxclufion, and return 

Ungratified. For there fome noble lord 

Shall ftufFliis ftiouiders with king Richard^s bunch. 

Or wrap himfelf in Hamlet's inky cloak. 

And ftrut, and ftorm and ftraddle, (lamp and flare. 

To fhow the world how Garrick did not aft. 

For Garrick was a worfhipper himfelf j 

He drew the Liturgy, and fram'd the rites 

And 
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And folemn ceremonial of the day. 
And caird the world to worfhip on the banks 
Of Avon, fara'd in fong. Ah, pleafant proof 
That piety has ftill in human hearts 
Some place, a Ipark or two not yet extind. 
The mulb'ry-trce was hung with blooming wreaths ; 
The mulb'ry-trce flood center of the dance ; 
The mulb'ry-tree was hymn'd with dulcet airs ; 
And from his touchwood trunk, the mulbVy-trcc 
Supplied fuch relics, as devotion holds 
Still facred, and preferves with pious care. 
So 'twas an hallowed time : decorum reign'd. 
And mirth without offence* No few return'd^ 
Doubtlefs, much edified, and all refrefh'd. 
-—Man praifes man. The rabble all alive. 
From tipplingr-benches, cellars, flails, and flyes. 
Swarm in the flreets. The ftatcfman of the day, 
A pompous and flow-moving pageant comes. 
Some fhout him, and fome hang upon his car. 
To gaze in *5 eyes, and blefs him. Maidens wave 

Their 
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Their 'kerchiefs, and old women weep for joy ; 

While Others, not fo fatisfied, unhorfe 

The gilded equipage, and, turning loofe 

His fteeds, ufurp a place they well deferve. 

Why ? what has charmed them ? Hath he ikv'd the ftatc ? 

No. Doth he purpofe its falvation ? No. 

Inchanting novelty, that moon at full. 

That finds out cv'ry crevice of the head 

That is not found and perfeft, hath in theirs 

Wrought this difturbance. But the wane is near. 

And his own cattle muft fuffice him foon. 

Thus idly do we wafte the breath of praife. 

And dedicate a tribute, in its ufe 

And juft diredlion, facred, to a thing 

Doom'd to the duft, or lodg'd already there. 

Encomium in old time was poet's works 

But poets having lavifhly long fince 

Exhaufted all materials of the art. 

The tafk now falls into the public hand ; 

And I^ contented with an humble theme. 

Hive 
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Have pour'd my flream of panegyric down 
The vale of nature, where it creeps and winds 
Among her lovely works, with a fecurc 
And unambitious courfe, reflefting clear. 
If not the virtues, yet the worth of brutes. 
And I am recompensed, and deem the toils 
Of poetry not loft, if verfc of mine 
May ftand between an animal and woe, 
And teach one tyrant pity for his drudge. 

The groans of nature in this nether world, 
Vhich Heav'n has heard for ages, have an end. 
loretold by prophets, and by poets fung, 
Vhofe fire was kiridkd at the prophets' lamp, 
The time of reft, thf pi^omis'd fabbath comes. 
Srx thoufand years of forrow have well-nigh 
lulfiird their tardy and difaftrous courfe 
Over a finful world; and what remains 
Of this tempeftuoiis ftate of human things, 
I merely as the working Of a ft^ 

Before 



BookvL THE WINTER WALK AT NOON. t6g 
Before a calm, that rocks kfelf tb reft : 
For He whofe car the winds are, and the clouds 
The duft that waits upon his fultry march. 
When fin. hath moy'd him, and his Wrath is hotj 
Shall vifit earth in mercy jihalldefcend 
Propitious, in his chariot pav'd with lore. 
And what his ftoi^ms have blafted and defaced 
For man's revolt, Ihall with a fmile repair. 

Sweet is the harp df prophecy i too fwect 
Not to be wrong'd by a mere mortal touch : 
Nor can the wonders it records be fung 
To meaner mufic, and not fufFer lofs. 
But when a poet, or when one like me, 
Happy to rove among poetic flowers. 
Though poor in (kill to rear them, lights at laft 
On fome fair theme, fome theme divinely fair. 
Such is the impulfe and the fpur he feel s 
To give it praifc proportion'd to its wortfi, 

Th^ 
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That not t* attempt it, arduous as he deems 
The labor, were d tafk more arduous ftilL 

Oh fcenes furpafling fable, tod yet true> 
Scenes of accomplifh'd blifs ! which who can fee> 
Though but in diftant profpeft, and not feel 
His foul refrelh'd with fdrctafte of the joy ? 
Rivers of gladnefs water all the earth. 
And clothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
Of barrennefs is paft. The fruitful field 
Laughs with abundance, and the land, once leaOj 
Or fertile only in its own difgrace. 
Exults to fee its thiftly curfe repealed. 
The various feafons woven into one^ 
And that one feafon an eternal fpring. 
The garden fears no blight, and needs no fence. 
For there is none to covet, all are full. 
The lion, and the libbard, and the bear. 
Graze with the fearlefs flocks; all baik at noon 
Together, or all gambol in the JDhade 

Ot 
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Of the fame grove, and drink one common ftrcam. 
Antipathies are none. No foe to man 
Lurks in the ferpcnt now : the mother fees. 
And fmiles to fee her infant's playful hand 
Stretched forth to dally with the crefted worm. 
To ftroke his azure neck, or to receive 
The lambent homage of his arrowy tongue. 
All creatures worfhip man, and all mankind 
One Lord, one Father. Error has no place : 
That creeping peftilence is driv'n away ; 
The breath of heav'n has chas'd it. In the heart 
No paflion touches a difcordant ftring. 
But all is harmony and love. Difeafc 
Is not : the pure and uncontaminate blood 
Holds its due courfe, nor fears the froft of age. 
One fbng employs all nations ; and all cry, 
^* Worthy the Lamb, for he was flain for us V* 
The dwellers in the vales and on the rocks 
Shout to each other, and the mountain tops 
From diftant mountams catch the flying joy> 

TiH 
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Till nation after nation taught the ftrain. 
Earth rolls the Rapturous Hofanna round. 
Behold the meafutc of the promife fiU'd 5 
See Salem built, the labor of a God ! 
Bright as a fun the facred city fhines ; 
All kingdoms and all princes of the earth 
Flock to that light ; the glory of all lands 
Flows into her J unbounded is her joy. 
And endlefs her cncreafc. Thy rams are there 
• Ncbaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there; 
The looms of Ormus, and the mines of Ind^ 
And Saba's fpicy groves, pay tribute there. 
Praife is in all her gates : uptirt her walls, , 
.And in her ftreetSi and in her fpacious cotirts, . 
Is heard falvation. Eaftern Java there 
Kneels with the native of the farthel! Weft, 

• Ncbaioth and Ktdary thefimaof Iflimidi, and pfogeimofs df 
the Arabs^ in the prophetic feripttn-e here alit dod to> mttf be fCSik- 
fimably confidered as reprelentatives of the GenUl<» af large. 

5 And 
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And -/Ethiopia Ipreads abroad the hand' 

And worfhips. Her report has travelled forth 

into all lands. From ev*ry clime they come 

To fee thy Beauty and to fhare thy joy, 

O Sion ! an affembly fuch as earth 

Saw never^ fuch as tieav'n ftoops down to fee; 

Thus heav^n-ward all tkings tenii. For'all wefc dndd 
Perfed, and all miift be at length reftor'd. 
So God has greatly purposed j who would elfe 
In his difhdnor'd Wofks himlelf endure 
t)iIhonor, and be wrortg'd without redrefs. 
Hafte then, and Wheel away a ihatter'd worlds 
Ve flow-revolving feafons ! we wo^ld fee, 
(A fight to which our eyes are ftrangers yet) 
A world that does not dread and hate his laws, ' 

And fufFer for its crime -, Would Itarn how fair 
The creature is that God pronounces goodi 
How pleafant ih itfelf what pldafes him. 
Here ev'ry d^-bp of honey hides a fting^ 
Worms wind themfelves into our fweeteft flow'rSi 

Vol. IL t And 
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And ev% the joy that haply fome poor heart 
Derives from heav^n^ pure as tl^ fountaini 
Is fuUied in the ftream ; takiiig a taint 
From toxich of human lips, at heft impurp^^ 
Oh for a world in principk as chafte 
As this is grpfs and felfifh ! over which 
Cuftom and prejudice Ihall bear no fway. 
That govern all thio^ here, fliould'ring afidc 
The meek and modeft truth, and forcing her 
To feek a refuge from the tongue of ftrife 
In nooks obfcure, far from the ways of men r 
Where violence Ihall never lift the fword. 
Nor cunning juftify the proud man^s wrong. 
Leaving the pooF no remedy but tears : 
Where he that fills an office, fhall efteem 
Th' occafion it prefents of doing good 
More than the perquifite : Where l^w Ihall fpeafe 
Seldom, and never but as wifdom prompts 
And equity j not jealous more to guard 
A worthlefs form, than to decide aright : 

Whercj 
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Where /aihioii Ihall not fandify abufe. 

Nor fmooth good-breeding ((upfJemental grace) 

With lean peiiformance ape the work of tove* 

Come then> and, added ,to thy many crowns^i 
Receive yet one, the crown of all the earth. 
Thou who alone art worthy ! it was thine 
By antient coveneiity ere nature's birth. 
And diou haft made it thine by purchafe futce. 
And overpaid its value with thy blood. 
Thy faints proclaim tliee king; and in their hearts^ 
Thy title is engraxren with a pen- 
Dipt in the fountain of .eternal love. 
Thy faints proclaim thee king j and thy delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they fee 
The da\m of thy laft advent, long-defir'd. 
Would creep into the bowels of the hills. 
And flee for fafcty to the falling rocks. 
The very fpirit of the world is tir'd 
Of its own taunting queftion, afk'd fo long, 

T 2 « Where 
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" Where is the piromife of yoiir Lord^a approach ?'* 

The infidel has ihot his bolts away, 

*Till his exhaiiftcd quivef yielding none. 

He gleans the blunted fliafts that have recoird. 

And aims them at the ihield qf truth again. 

The veil is f ent, rent too by pxieftly hands. 

That hides divinity, from ijiortal eyes. 

And all the myftcriefe to faith proposed, 

Infulted and tradwc'd, are call afide. 

As ufelefs, to the moles and to the bats. 

They now are;de€ni*d the faithful, and are prais'd. 

Who, conftant only in rejefting thee. 

Deny thy Godhead with a martyr^s zeal. 

And quit their office for their error's fake. 

Blind and in love with darknefs 1 yet ev^n thcfe 

Worthy, compared with fycophants, who kned 

Thy name, adoring, arid then preach thee man. 

So fares thy church. But how thy church may fare 

The world takes litde thoiight ; who will may preach. 

And what they will : All paftors are alike 

To 



Book VK i'HE WINTEK WALK A.T NOON. 277 

To wandVing Iheep, refolv'd to follow none. 

Two gods divide them all, Pleafure and Gain : 

For thefe they live, they f4crifice to thefe. 

And in their fervice wage perpetual war 

With confcience and with thee. Luft in their heafts. 

And mifchief in their hands, they roam the earth 

To prey upon each other ^ ftut)born, fierce. 

High-minded, foaming out their own difgrace. 

Thy prophets fpeak of fuch ; gnd, noting down 

The features of the laft degenerate times. 

Exhibit ev'ry lineament of thefe. 

Come then, and added to thy many crowns 

Receive yet one, as radiant as the reft, 

Pue to thy laft and moft efFe6hial work. 

Thy word fulfill'd, the concjueft of a world. 

He is the happy man, whofe life ev'n now 
Shows fomewhat of that happier life to come ; 
Who, doom'd to an pbfcure byit tranquil ftatc, 
Js pleas'd with it, ^nd, were he free to chufc, 

T 3 Wqul4 
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Would rnafc^ his faitc his choice.; whom peace, the frui^ 

Of virtue^ aad whom virtue, fruit of faith^i 

Prepare for happincfej belpcak him one 

Content indeed to fojourn while he muft 

Below the Ikies, but having there his home. 

The 'WQrld overlooks him in her biify fcarch - 

Of objcfts more ijluftrious ii^ her view; 

And, occupy^d as eameftly ^ fhe, 

Though more fublimely, he overlooks the wcrlcJ^ 

She fcorns his pleafures, for fhe knows them not j 

He fecks not hersi, for he has prov'd them vain. 

He cannQt fkim the ground like fUmmer birds 

Purfuing gilded fties;^ and fuch he deem^ 

Her honors, her emoluments, her joys^ 

Therefore in contemplation is his blifs, 

Whofe pow*r is fuch, that whom fhe lifts from earth 

She makes familiar with a heav*<i unfben. 

And fhows him glories yet to be reveal'd. 

Not flothful he, though feeming unemployed. 

And ccofwM oft fts ufelcfs, StiHeft ftreams 

9fl 
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Oft water .faifcft mdadows, and the bird 
That flutters Icaft, is Ibngeft on the wing. ' 
Afk him, indeed, what trophies ht has raisi'd. 
Or what atcrhieyements of immortal fame 
He purpofes, and he fliall anlwer—jione?. 
'His warfare is within. There unfatigu'd 
His fervent fpirit labours. There he fights. 
And there obtains frefh triumphs o*er himfel^ 
And never withering wceaths, compared with which 
The laurels that a Caefar reaps are wctd^ 
Perh^ the ftjf-^pmving haughty world. 
That as Ihe fweep^ him with her whifliing filks 
Scarce deigns to notice him, or if Ihe fee 
Deems him a cypher in the works, of God, 
Receives advantage from his Aoifelefs hours 
Of which fhe little (Jreanis. Perhaps flie owes 
Her funfliiije ^ad hw* rain, her blooming Ipring 
And plenteous hanreft, to the prayer he makes^ 
When, Ifaac like, the folitary faint 
Walks forth to meditalte at even-tide, 

T 4 And 
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And think on her, wJio thinks not for herfelf. 

Forgive him then, thou buftler in concerns 

Of little worth, and idler in the beft, . 

If, author of no mifcbief 4nd fome goodj. 

He feek his proper happinefs hy means 

That may advance, but cannot hinder thine. 

Nor though he tread the fecret path of life, 

Engage no notice, and enjoy much eale. 

Account him an incumbrance on the ftate^. 

Receiving benefits, and rendering none. 

His fphere though humble, if that humble fphcrc 
Shine with his fair example, and though fmall 
His influence, if that influence all be fpent 
In foothing forrow and in quenching flrife. 
In aiding helplefs indigence, in works 
From which at leafl: a grateful few derive 
Some tafte of comfort in a world of woe. 
Then let the fupercilious great confefs 
He fervcs his country ; recompenfes well 

' The ftate beneath the ihadow of whofe vine 
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He fits fecure, and in the fcale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a flighted place. 
The man y^hofe virtues ^re more felt than feen, 
Muft drop indeed {he hope of public prailc j 
But he may boaft what few that win it can^ 
That if his country ftand not by his Iklli, 
At leaft his follies haye not wrought her falL 
Polite refinement oiFers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a fenfual world 
Draws grofs impurity, and likes it w^ll. 
The neat conveyance hiding all th* oS^ence* 
Not that he peevifhly rejefts a mode 
Pecaufe that world adopts it. If it bear 
The {lamp and clear impreflion of good fenfe. 
And be not cofliy more than of true worth, 
JHe puts it on, and for decorum fake 
Can ^ear it e'en as gracefully as (he. 
She judges of refinement by the eye, 
He by the teft of confcience, and a heart 
?^ot foon deceived j aware that what is bafc 

^ No 
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No polifti can make fterling, and that vice. 

Though well perfum'd and elegantly drefs'd, 

Like an unburied carcafe trick'd with flow*rSj 

Is but a garni(h*d nuifahce, fitter far 

For cleanly riddance than for fair attire* 

So life glides fmoothly ^nd by fteaith away. 

More golden than that age of fabled gold 

Renown'd in ancient fong; aot ye3t*d with care 

Or ftain'd with guilt, beneficent, approv'd 

Of God and man, and peaceful in its end. 

So glide my life away ! and fo at laft;, 

My fhare of duties decently fulfilled. 

May fome difeafe, not tardy to perform 

Jts deftin'd office, yet with gentle ftroke, 

pifmifs me weary to a fafe retreat 

jBeneath the turf that I have often jtrod, 

Jt fhall not grieve me, then, that once, when caird 

To drefs a Sofa with the flowers of verfe, 

i play'd awhile, obedient to the fair. 

With that light tafk ; but foon, to pleafe her more 

Whom 
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Whom flowVs alone I knew would little pleafe, 

I^t fall th' unfinilh'd wreath, and rov*d for fruit ; 

Rov^d far, and gathered much : fomc harlh, 'tis true, 

Pick'd from the thorns and briars of reproof. 

But wholefomc, well-digefted 5 grateful fome 

To palates that can tafte immortal truth, 

Infipid elfe, and fure to be defpis'd. 

But all is in his hand whofe praife I feek. 

In vain the poet lings, and the world hears, 

Jf he regard not, though divine the theme, 

'Tis not in artful meafures, in the chime 

J^nd idle tinkling of a minftrePs lyre. 

To charm his ear, whofe eye is on the heart; 

Whofe frown pan difappoint the proudeft ftrain^ 

Wboft approbation— prolper even mine. 
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Dear Joseph — five and twenty years ago-* 
Alas ! how time efcapcs — 'tis even fo — 
With frequeat intercourfe, and always Iweet, 
And always friendly, we were wont to chea^ 
A tedious hour — and now wc never iheet^ 
As fome grave gentleman in Terence fays, 
('Twas therefore much the fame in ancient days) 
Good lack> we know not what to-morrow brings -^ 
Strange fludtuation of all human things ! 
True. Changes will, befall, and friends may part. 
But diftance only cannot change the heart : 

And, 
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And, were 1 call'd to prove th* aflcrtion tmei 
One proof fhould ferve — -a reference to you. 

Whence comes it then> that in the wane of life. 
Though nothing have occurred to kindle ftrife> 
We find the friends we fancied we had won, 
Though^num'rousL once, reduced to few qx none ? 
Can gold grow worthlefs that has ftood the touch ? 
No : Gold they feem'd, but they were never fiich* 

Horatio's fervant o^ce, with bow and cri^^j 
Swinging the parlour-door upon its hiiige. 
Dreading a negaiive^ and overaw'd 
luCft: he fhould trefpafc^ begg'd tOr gOL^joad. 
Go, fellow ! -^ whither ? -^ turning fhort sboM — ^ 
Nay. Stay at home ; ^7- you're always going out.. 
•Tb -but a flep, fir,, juft at the.flreet's end-^. 
For what ?— An pleafe you> fir, to fee a friends 
A friend ! Horatio cried, and feem*d to ftart-^ 
Yea marry {halt tho.u, and with all my heart— 

9 And 
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And fetch my clOak, for though the nigjht be raw . 
ril fee him too -^ the fitft I ever faw. 

1 knew the man, and knew his nature mild. 
And was his play-thing often when a child a 
But fomewhat at that moment pnch'd him clofe, 
Elfe he was feldcnn bitter or morofe : 
Perhaps, his confidence juft then betrayed. 
His grief might prcxnpt him with the fpeech he mad^i 
Perhaps 'twa? mere good-humonr gave it birth> 
The harmdef^ play of pleafantry and isiirtiu 
Howe'er it was, his language^ in my mind, 
Beipoke at leafi: a man that knew mankind* 

But not to moralize too much, and ftraiq . 
To prove an. evil of which all complain, 
(I hate long airgumcnts, verbofely Ipun) 
One ftory more, dear Hill, and I have done t 
Once on a time, an Emp'ror, a wife man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 

Decreed 



288 AN E p I s T t fi, &e* 

Decreed that whofoever Ihould offend 
Againft the well-known duties of a frieftd> 
Convi(£ted Once, fhould ever after weaf 
But half d coat, and fhow his bofom bate; 
The punifhment importing this, no doubt. 
That all was naught witHin^ and all found out; 

Oh happy Britain ! vr6 hive not to feaf 
Such hard and atbitrafy mcafiire here ; 
Elfe, CQuld a law like that which I relatCi. 
Once have the fanftion of our triple ftate> 
Some few, that I have known in days of old^ 
Would rua moft dreadful rifk of catching cold ; 
While you, my friend, whatever wind fhould blow. 
Might travei'fe England fafely to and fro. 
An honefl man, clofe-button'd to the chin, 
Broad-clotli without, and a warm heart within* 
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I T is not ftx)m his form, in which we trace 
So^ngth join*d with beauty, dignity with gracc^ 
That man, the maftcr of this globe, derives 
His right qf ctppire dyer all that lives. 
That form indeed, th* aflbciate of a minc^ 
Vaft in iits pow'rs, ethereal in its kind. 
That fprm, the labour of almighty Ikill, 
Framed for the feryice of a free-born will, 
Aflerts precedence, and befpeaks controul. 
But borrow^ all its grandeur from the foul. 
Hers is the ftate, the fplendour, and the throne^ 
J^n imelleftu^ kingdom, all her own^ 

U3 For 
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PW hcfi Ae fnem'rjr B^ hff impfc jmgc 

With truths pour*d down from cv'ry diftant age ^ 

For her amaffes an unbounded ftorc. 

The fMtfdonr of great nations, ngw 90 more ; 

Though laden, not incurrjber'd with her ijpoil. 

Laborious, yet unconfcious of her toil. 

When copioufly fupplied, then moft enlarged. 

Still to be fed, and not to be furcharg'dr 

For her, the fancy roving. unconfin*d. 

The prefent tmfc of^'ry pc^fivc vcmdj^ 

Works magic wonders, add* a brighter hue 

To nature'^s fcenes, tb^n na^we ever knew> 

At her comman^jy winds rife, ^ad waters roar,, 

Again flie lays thern flumb'ring, oa the ftiore. 

With flaw'r and fruit the wilderne& fcpplies. 

Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arifc- 

For her,, the judgment, umjdre ki the ftrife. _• - 

That grace and- nature have to wage through Ufe^ 

Quick-fighted arbiter of good and ill. 

Appointed fage j)reccptor tQ thc^will^ ;. 

^ * Condemnti 
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Condemns^ approves, and with a faithftil voice 
Guides the d^cifion of a doubtful choice* 

Why did the fiat of a God ^ve birth 
To yon fair fun and his attendant earth ; 
And, when defcending he refigns the ikie% 
Why tak^ the gender moon her turn to rife. 
Whom ocean {qgIs through all his countlefs w^VQi, 
And owns her poVr on cv'ry fhore he laves ? 
Why do the feafoiis ftill enrich the year. 
Fruitful and young as in their firft career ? 
Spring hangs her infant bloflbms on the trees, 
RocJi:'d i/i the cradle of the weftcrn bre^e j 
Summer in hafte the thriving charge recdvei 
Beneath the (hade of h^r expanded leaves, 
'Till aut;umn*s fiercer heats arid plenteous 4ew$ 
Dye thqm at h& in all their glowing huje$^— - 
'Twere wild profufion aM> and bootlefs waftc,^ . 
Pow*r niifrajpteiy'd, joQunificeojje ml^Wd^ ^' 

U4 .. .M^4 
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Had not its Author dignified the plan> 
And crown'd it with the majcfty of man. 
Thus form'd, thus plac'd, intelligent, and taught. 
Look where he will, die wonders God has wrought;^ 
The wildeft fcomer of his Maker's laws 
Finds in a fober moment time to paufe. 
To prefi th- important queftion on his heart, 
** Why form-d at all, and wherefore as thou art ?'* 
If man be what he feems, this hour a flave. 
The next, mere duft and afhes in the grayej 
Endu'd with reafon only to dcfcry 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye ; 
With paffions, juft that he may prove, with pain. 
The force he fpends againft their fury, vain j 
And ifi loon after having burnt, by turns. 
With ev*ry luft with which frail nature burns. 
His being end^here death diflblves the bond. 
The tORib take all, and all be blank beyond 1 
Then he^ of all that nature has brought forth^ 
Stands felf-impcach*d tbe creature of leaft ^oith^i 

And 
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And ufelcfs whik he lives j and when he dies. 
Brings into doubt the wifdooi of the Ikies. , 

Truths that the learned purfue with eager thought. 
Are pot important always as dear-bought. 
Proving at laft, though told in pompotis ftrains, 
A childifti wafte of philpfophic pains j 
But truths on which depends our main concern. 
That 'tis our Ihame and mis'ry not to learn, 
Shine by the fide pf ev'ry path we tread 
With fuch a luftre, he that runs may read* 
'Tis true, that if to trifle life aw^y 
Down to the funrfet of their lateft day, 
Then perifh on futurity's wide fhore 
Like fleeting exhalations, fpund no more. 
Were all that Heav'n required of human kind. 
And all the plan their deftiny defign'd. 
What none could rev'rence gU might juftly Wame, 
Ani n)an vfovli breathe but for his Maker's llj^me, 

But 



298 tirocinium; q r, a 

But reafon heardi ind nature well perus'd^ 
At once the dreaming mind is difabusS4« 
If all we find poffefling earth, fea, air, 
RefleA his attributes who plac'd them there. 
Fulfil the purpofe, and appear defijgnM 
Proofs of the wifdom of th* aikfeeing mind, 
'Tis plain, the creature whom he chofe t* inveft 
With kingfhip and dominion o*er the reft. 
Received his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the power in which he ftands array'd. 
That firft or laft, heresiter if not here. 
He too might make his author's wifdom clear, 
Praife him on earth, or, obftinately dumb. 
Suffer his juftice in a world to come. 
This once believ*d, 'twere logic mifapplied 
To prove a cohfequence by none denied. 
That we are bound to caft the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav'nly truth. 
That taught of God they may indeed be wife. 
Nor ignorantly wand'ring mifs the Ikies. 



In 
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In early days the coa&icRCe has in moft 
A quicknefs, which in later life is loft» 
Preferv'd from guilt by lalutary fisars. 
Or, guilty> foon relenting into tears. 
Too carelefs often, as our years proceed. 
What friends we fort with, or what books we read. 
Our parents yet exert a prxident care 
To feed our infant minds with proper fare. 
And wifely ftore the nursVy, by degrees. 
With wholelbme learning, yet acquired wjth cafc 
Neatly fecur'd from being ibil'd or torn. 
Beneath a pane of thin tranflucent horn, 
A book (to pleafe us at a tender age 
'Tis caird a book, though but a Angle page) 
Prefents the pray V the Saviour deign'd to ttac&. 
Which children ule, and paribns — ^when dicy preadu 
Lilping our fyllables, we fcramble next 
Through mprjd narrative^ or facred text, ^ 
And learn with, wonder how this wcwrld began. 
Who noade,. who marr'd, and who has ranlbm'd man* 

Points, 
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Points, which unlcis the Scripture made them plain^^ 

The wifeft head« might agitate in vain* 

Oh thou, whom borne on fancy^s eager wing 

Back to the feafon of life's happy fpring, 

I pleas'd remember, and while memory yet 

Holds faft her office lierc, can ne'er forget. 

Ingenious dreamer, in whole well told-talc 

Sweet fidtion and fweet truth alike prevail, 

Whofe humVous vein, ftrong fcnfe, and fimple ftyle^ 

May teach the gayeft, make the graveft fmile. 

Witty, and well employed, and like thy Lx)rd, 

Speaking in parables his flighted word, 

I name thee not, left fo delpis'd a name 

Should move a fneer at thy defefved fame^ 

Yet ev-n in tranfitory life's late day. 

That mingles all my brown with fober grey. 

Revere the man, whofe Pilgrim marks the road. 

And guides the Progrefs of the foul to God. 

*Twere well with moft, if books that could engage; 

Thf ir childhood, pleas'd them at a riper age ^ 

The 
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^he man> approving what had charm'd the boy» 

Would die at laft in comfort, peace, and joy. 

And hot with curies on his art who ftole 

The gem of truth from his unguarded fotU. 

The ftamp of artlefs piety, imprefs'd 

By kind tuition on his yielding breaft, 

^he youth now bearded, and yet pert and raw. 

Regards with fcorn, though bnde receiy'd wi|h awtt 

And, wafp^d into the labyrinth of lies. 

That babblers, call'd philofophers, devife^ 

Blaiphenles his creed, as founded on a plan 

feeplete with dreams, unworthy of a man. 

ToAch but his nature iii its ailing part, 

Aflert the Aative evil of his heart, 

iHis pride refents the charge, although the proof* 

Hife in his forehead> and feem rank enough ; 

Point to the cure, defcribe a Saviour's irofe 

As God's expedient to retrieve his lofs. 

The 
• Sec 2 Chron, ch. xxvi. vcr, ij. 
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The ycwftg ftpoftate ficketts at the vfew. 
And hate3 it with the malice of a Jew. 

How wq4k the barrier of rticre nature proves^ 
Opposed againit th^ pleafures nature loves \ 
While fclf-betray'd, ahd wilfolly undone^ 
$he loQgs to ^ield^ no foofier woo*d than wm;. 
Try ODi^.the merits of this Ueft exchange 
Of modcft truth for wit's ecceiitric range. 
Time was^ he clos'd as he began the day 
With decent duty, not alham'd to pray > 
The pradice was a bond t^mi hia hearty 
A pledge he gave for a confiftent part^ ' • 

Kor could he dare prefumptududy di^)leafe 
A p9vr'r confefs'd ib lately on his knees. 
But now, farewell all tegendafy tales. 
The fliadows 0y, philofijphy prevails i 
Pray'r to the winds, ahd caution to dii wave^ 
JlfeKgion makes the free by nature flaves, 

Priefts 
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Priefts have invented, and the wofld admiPd 

What knavifh priefts promulgate as ihrpir'd, 

*Till reafon, now no longer overawed, 

Refumes hei* pow*ts, and fpurns the cliiiiify fraud. 

And, common-fenfe difFufing real day. 

The meteor of thfe gofpel dies away. 

Such rhapfodies our Ihrewd difcerning youth 

Learn from exp^H: enquirers after truth ; 

Whofe only care, might truth prefume to (peak. 

Is not to find \^hat they profcfs to feek. 

And thus, well-tutor'd only while we fhare 

A mother's leftures ahd a nurfe*s care ; 

And taught at fchools miich mythologic ftuff*. 

But found fehgibn fpiaringly enough ; 

Our 

* The auihcM: heg4 leave ^o cicpUih ;^—8chfibte that, without 
fuch knowledge, neither the ancient poeu nor hiftbrians fcaiv ft« 
tailed, or indeed underftood, he does not mean to cenfure the 
^.pains that are taken to inflrua a fchool-boy in the religion of the 
heathen, but merely that ncgleft of Chriftian culture whifh leaves 
|iim ftaujefully ignor^t of his owftt 
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Our early notices of truth, difgrac'd. 
Soon loie their credit, and are all efFac'd. 

Would you your foti Ihould be a fot or dunce, 
Lafcivious, headftrong, or all thefe at once 5 
That, in good time, the ftripling's finifti*d tafte 
For loofe expencCj and fafhionable wafte. 
Should prove your ruin, and his own at laft ; 
Tr^n hina in public with a mob of boys, 
Childifh in mifchief only and in noife, 
Elfe of a mannifli growth, and five in ten 
In infidelity and lewdnefs, men. 
There fhall he learn, ere fixteen winters old^ 
That authors arc moft ufeful, pawn'd or fold -, 
That pedantry is all that fchools impart. 
But taveras teach the knowledge of the heart j 
There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalian lays. 
Shall win his heart and have his drunken praifc. 
His counfellor and bofom-friend (hall prove. 
And fome jftreet-pacing harlot his firft love. 

a Schools^ 
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S/ehools, unlefs difclpline were doubly ftrong. 

Detain their adolefcent charge too long ; 

The management of Tiroes of eighteen 

Js difficult, their punifhmerit obfcene. 

The ftout tall Captain, whofe fuperior fize 

The minor heroes view with envious eyes. 

Becomes their pattern, upon whom they fix 

Their whole attention, and ape all his tricks^ 

His pride, that fcorns t' obey or to fubmit^ ' 

With them is courage, his efirontery wit. 

His wild exGurfipns, window-breaking feats^^ 

Robb'ry of gardens, quarrels in the ftreets. 

His hair-breadth TGa;pes, and all his daring fchemes^ 

Tranfport them^ and are made their fav'rjte themej^ 

In little bofoms fuch atchievements ftrike 

A kindred fpark, they burn to do the like^ ' 

Xhus, half-accomplifh'd ere he yet begin 

To fhow the peeping down upon his chin^ 

And, as rpaturity of years comes on. 

Made juft th' adept that you defign'd your fon, 



'I 
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*T' infurcthp picifeverance of his courfe. 

And give jrour iponftrpus projed all its forcpf 

Send him to cp^ege. I£ he there be t^dj 

Or in one article <^ vice Fcclaim'd^ 

Where no njgard of ordinances is fhown* 

Or looked for now, the fault nnift: be hi$^ own* 

Some fhealdng virtue lurks in'him> no doubt^ 

"Where neither ftninftpets charms, nordrinkingr^bonttj 

Nor gambling pradticcs, can liad it out. 

Such youths of fpirit, and that ipirit too. 

Ye nursVies of our boys, we owe to you : 

Though from ourfelves.the mifchief more pjroc^cdJi^^ 

For public fchooU/tis public, folly feeds ; 

The flaves of cuftom and eftablilh'd mode, 

With pack-horfe conftancy we keep the road. 

Crooked or ftraight, through quags or thorny dell^ 

True to the jingling of our leaders bells. 

To follow foolilh precedents, and wink 

With both our eyes, is eafier th^n to thinks 

And 
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And fuch an age as ours baulks' ub espenoci 
Except of caution and of common-ienfd^ 
Elfc fure^ notorious faft and proof lb plain 
Would turn our ftcps into a wifer train. 
I* blame notthofe Who widi^ what care thejr cto 
O'erwatch the nuni*jrt>us and unruly clan,, 
CJr if I bl^fei *tia only that they dare 
Promifc ar work pf which they rtmft defpair. 
Have ye; yCfag^ intendantsrof the whole. 
An ubiquarian {irdence ahd cohtroul> 
Eliflia's eye, that when Geba^i ftrayM 
Went with him, aiid faw all the gaihd he play'dT? 
Yes — ye «e cdnfcious ; and cm alt die fliehresf 
Your pupils ftrike upon, have ftruck youriclves, 
Dr if by nature fober, ye had- theni,. 
Boys as ye were, the gravity of men^ 
Ye knew aCleaft, by conftant proofs addre6'4^ 
To ears and erfts^ the vices of the rdl.- 
But ye ccmniVe at what ye canndt cure^" 
And eVils^wt^to be endur'di endure^ 

X 2 Left 
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Left pow'r exerted, but without fuccefs. 
Should make the little ye. retain ftill kfs. 
Ye once were juftly fam'd for bringing forth 
Undoubted fcholarfhip !and genuine worth. 
And in the firmament of fame ftill fhind,* : 
A glory bright as that of all the" figns. 
Of poets rais'd by y6u> and ftatefmen and' divines 
Peace to them all, thofe brilliant times: are fled^ . 
And no fuch lights are kindling in theirflrad* 
Our ftriplings ftiine indeed, but with fuch rays 
As fet the midnight riot in a blaze. 
And feem, if judg'd by their expreffive looks^ 
Deeper in none thanin their furgedns books^ 



Say mufe (for education made the fong^ 
No mufe can hefitate or linger long) 
What caufes move us, knowing as we muft 
That thefe Menageries all fail their truft. 
To fend our fons ta fcout and fcamper there. 
While colts and puppies coft us fo much care ? 

2 Pc 
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Be it a weaknefs, it deferves fome praife. 
We love the play^place of our early days ; 
The fcene is touching, and the heart is ftone 
That feelsL not at that fight, and feels at none. 
The wall on which we tried our graving flcill. 
The very name we tarv'd fubfifting ftill. 
The bench on which we fat while deep employ'd. 
Though niangled,hack'd,and hew'd,notyet deftroy'd; 
The little ones unbutton'd, glowing hot> 
Playing our garnet,. and on the very fpot. 
As happy <^^ we once, to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring, and knuckle down at taw. 
To pitch the. ball into the grounded hat. 
Or drive it devioOs with a dextVous pat ; 
The pleafing fpeftacle at once excites 
Such recoUedion of our own delights. 
That viewing it, we feem almoft t' obtain 
Our innocent fweet fimple years again. 
This fond attachment to the well-known place 
\Vhence firfi we ftarted intp life's long race^ 

X 3 Maintains 
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Maintains its hold with fUqh un&iling fway, 

Wc! feel it ev'n in ^9 and at our lateft da^. 

Hark ! how the fire of chit$^ whofe future ihw^ 

Of claffic £>od be^ns to be his care> 

With his own lik^efs pli^c'd on either l^nec^ 

Indulges all a father's faeart-fdt glee^ 

^d ceUs theiPj as he iixok^s their filver Jod^s, 

That they mud ibon learn Latin^ and to bc^ i 

Then turnings he regales his Jlft'ning vnfc 

With all th' adventures of his early life. 

His fkill in coachmanfhip^ or driving chai^j 

In bilking tavern bills and fpout^i^g pl^ys. 

What Ihifts he us'd, dete^ed in ^ fcrape. 

How he was flogged, or had the luck t' efc^pe. 

What fums he loft at play^ ^nd how he fold 

Watch, feals, and ail — 'tiU all his pranks arc told. 

Retracing thps hi^ frolics ('tis a name 

That palliates deeds of folly and of ihamc) 

He give§ the local bias all its fway, 

Refolvcs that ^^hpre He piay'd his fgns fliall pl$y, . 

I And 
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And deftines their bright genius to be ihdWn 
Juft in the fcene where he di^lay'd his dwn. 
The meek and bafhful boy will foon be taught 
To be as bold and foSrward as he ought. 
The rude will fcuffle through with eafe eribiigh. 
Great Ibhoels fuit bcft the fturdy and the rough. 
Ah happy dtfignation, prudent choice, 
Th' event is fore, expeft ft and rgoice ! 
Soon fee your wifh fulfiird in either childi 
The pert made perter, and the tame made wi^ . 

The great indeed, by titles, riches, birdi. 
Excused th' incumbrance of more folid wbrth. 
Are beft difpos'd of, where with trta£t fucccfi 
They may acquire that confident addrefii 
Thofe habits of profufe and le*frd expended 
That fcorn of all delights but thofe of fenfe. 
Which though in plain plebeians wc condetnn. 
With fo nrnich reafon all expe6i: frorh them. 

X4 But 
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feut families of lefs illuftrious fame, 

Whofe chief diftindtiort is their fpotlefs name> 

Whofe heirs, their honors none, their income fmalli 

Kliift fhine by true defert, or not at all. 

What dream they of^ that with fo little care 

^hey rilk their hopes, their deareft treafure there ? 

They dream of little Charles or William grac'd 

With wig prolix, down-flowing to his waift. 

They fee th' attentive crowds his talents draw. 

They hear him fpeak— the oracle of law* 

^he father who defigns his babe a prieft, 

iDreams hinri epifcopally fuch at leaft. 

And while the playful jockey fcours the room 

Bri(kly, aftride upon the parlour broom. 

In fancy fees, him more fuperbly ride 

in coach with purple lin'd, and mitres on its fidci 

Events improbable and ftrange as thefe. 

Which only a parental eye forefces^ 

A public fchool fhall bring to pafs with eafe. 

But' 
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Sut how ? refides fuch virtue in that air . 

As muft create an a[ppetite for pray'r ? 

And will it breathe into him all the zeal 

That candidates for fuch a prize fhould feel. 

To take the lead and be the foremoft ftill 

In all true worth and literary fkill ? 

" Ah blind to bright futurity, untaught 

" The knowledge of the world, and dull of thought ! 

*' Church-ladders are not always mounted beft 

*' By learned Clerks and Latinifts profefs'd. 

^^ Th* exalted prize demands an upward look, 

*' Not to be found by poring' on a book. 

*' Small (kill in Latin, and ftill lefs in Greek, 

*' Is more than adequate to all I feek ; 

" Let erudition grace him or not grace, 

" I give the bawble but the fecond place, 

" His wealth, feme, honors, all that I intend, 

*' Subfift and center in one point— a friend* 

*' A friend, whatever he flxidies or neglefts, 

*' Shall give him confequence, heal all defeds, 

'-' His 
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** His intercourfe with pcers> tod ferts bf'pctri^^ 

*' There dawns the fpkndour df Ks fetuit yfears, 

" Ii> that bright <jimrter his ptt)pitfews fties 

" Shall blufh bctinics, and ihtrt hh gl^ tife. 

*^ 7i>/^r Lordfirip, and yeur Grace 7 whiat fchl>^ taft ttach 

** A rhet'ric equal to thoiie parts of ipecch ? 

« What need of Homer's verTe or Tally's profe, 

*' Sweet interjeftions ! if he learn but thofe ? 

*^ Let revVend churls his ignorance rebuke, 

*' Who ftarve upon a dog-s-eat^d Pentateuch, 

« The parfon knows enough who knows a Duke, 

Egregious purpofc ! worthily begun 

In barbarous proftitution of your Ton, 

Prefs'd on bis part by means that would difgrate 

A fcriv'ner's derk or footman out of place. 

And ending, if atJaft its end be gained. 

In facrilege, in God*s own houfe pr^to'd. 

It may fucceed | and if his firts fliould tail 

For more thw common punilhiteOTt,- it ihiall j 

The 
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The wretch fhaU rik, and be tj^ tSung on ^esrdt 

Lead qtidifi^ in kon&Cy leaimng^ mor^y 

To occupy A iacred^ awful poll. 

In which the beft md worthicft tremble moft* 

The royaJ ietters ar* a thing of ocHsrie, 

A king diat would, might Fecommend his borle;^ 

And Deans, no doiri>t, a«d Chapters, with one voice, • 

As bound in duty, would confirm the choice,. 

Behold your Bifhop ( well he plays his part, 

Chriftian in name, and Infidel in heart, 

Ghoftly in office, earthly in his pkn, 

A flave at court, elfewhere a lady's man, 

Dymb as a fenator, and as a prieft 

A piece of mer^ church-furniture at beft 5 

To live eftrajig'd from God his total fcopc. 

And his end fure, without one glimpfe of hope. 

But fair althQUgh and feafible it feem. 

Depend not much upon your golden dream j 

For Providence, that feems concern'd t* exempt 

The hallow'd bench from abiblute contempt^ 

In 
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In fpite of all the wrigglers into placri. 

Still keeps a feat or two for worth and grace j 

And therefore 'tis, that, though the fight be rarcj 

We fometimes fee a Lpwth or Bagot there. 

Befides, fchool-frieadftiips are not always foiind> 

Though fair in promife, permanent and found j 

The aioft difint'refted and virtuous minds 

In early years connefted, time unbinds j 

New fuuations give a diff'rent cift 

Of habit, inclination, temper, tafte. 

And he that feem'd our counterpart at firft. 

Soon fhows the ftrong fimilitude revers'd. 

Young heads are giddy, and young hearts are waf m> 

And make miftakes for manhood to reform. 

Boys are at befl: but pretty buds unblown, 

Whofe fcent and hues are rather guefs'd than known ; 

Each dreams that each is juft what he appears. 

But learns his error in maturer years. 

When difpofition, like a fail unfurl'd. 

Shows all its rents and patches to the world. 

If 
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If therefore, ev'n when honeft in defign, 
A boyifh friendlhip may fb foon decline, 
/Twere wifer fure t* infpire a little heart 
With juft abhorrence of fb mean a part. 
Than fet your fon to work at a vile trade 
For wages fo unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile refort. 
That are of chief and moft approved report. 
To fuch bafe hopes, in many a fordid foul. 
Owe their repute "in part, but not the whole. 
A principle, whofe proud pretenfions pafs 
Unqueftion*d, though the jewel be but glafs-— 
That with a world, not often over-nice. 
Ranks as a virtue, and is yet a vice ; 
Or rather a grofs compound, juftly tried. 
Of envy, hatred, jealoufy, and pride- 
Contributes moft perhaps t' inhance their fame. 
And Emulation is its fpecious name* 

Boys 
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Boys once on firewith that contentious zeal 
Feel all the ragerth^ female rivals fbel,r 
The prize of beauty in a woman Veyses 
Not brighter than- in theirs die fcholar's prize^ 
The ipirit o£that competition bvu-viis^ 
With all varieties of ill by turns 5 
Each vainly magnifies his own fuccefs, 
Refents hts fellow's^ wifhes it were leis> 
Exults in hir mifcjrrriagc if he fail^ 
Deems his reward tod great if he prevail. 
And labors to fui^afs: htm day and night, 
Lcfs for improvement, than to tickle ipite. 
The fpur h powerful,, and I grant: its force. 
It pricks the genius forward in its courf^ 
Allows ihort time for play, and none for floth^ 
And, felt alike by each, advances both j 
But judge, where fo much evil intervenes. 
The end, though pbuiible, not wordi the me»BS.» 
Weigh, for a moment,. clafficaldcfert 
AgBdnO: an heart deprav'd and temper hurt. 

Hurt 



Hurt too perhaps for life fox early wrong. 
Done to the nobler parity alf^^ ii& long, 
And you are {laum:h indeed in ledrning^s.caufe 
If you caq cjcoiwha diftipljne^, riiat dfaws 
Such mifchiefe ^frer it, with niuch:applftufe* 

Connexion form'd for int'reft, and endeared 
By felfilh views, thus cenlur'd and calhicr'd; 
And Enmulation, as engend'ring hate. 
Doomed to a no lefs ignominious fate. 
The props of fuch proud feminaries fall. 
The jACHiN.and.the Boaz of them all. 
Great fchools rejeftecj then, as thofe that fwclt 
Beyond a fize that can be managed well. 
Shall royal inftitutions mifs the bays. 
And fmall academies win all the praife.?. 
Force not my drift beyond its juft intent, 
I praife a fchool as Pope a ^vernment 5 
So take my judgment in his language drefs'd, 
'' Whatever is bcft adminifter'd, is beft.'^ 

few 
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Few boys arc born with talents that excel. 
But all are capable oif living well ; 
Then alk not, whether limited or largp ? 
But, watch they ftriftly, or negleft their charge ^ 
If anxious only that their boys may leam^ 
While Morals languiQi, a defpis'd concern. 
The great and fmall deferve one common blame, 
PifF'rent in fize, but in effeft the fame. 
Much zeal in virtue's caufe all teachers boaft^ 
Though motives of mere lucre fway the mofl: i 
Therefore in towns and cities they abound. 
For there, the game they feck is eafieft found. 
Though there, in fpite of all that care can do. 
Traps to catch youth are moft abundant too, 
If fhrewd, and of a well-conftru6led brain. 
Keen in purfuit, and vigorous to retain. 
Your fon come forth a prodigy of (kill. 
As wherefoever taught, fo form'd, he will. 
The psedagogue, with felf-complacent air. 
Claims more than half the praife as his due fhare ; 



Pwt 
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But if, witk ^1} his gemu^i he betfayi 
Not more intelHgent than toofe and ^y. 
Such vicious habits as di%rate hi* name^ 
Threaten his healthy his fdftune, and his' fame, 
Though want t^f due reftraliht dont have brtd 
The fymptoms thait ymj fee with fo much dre^d> 
I Unenvy'd there he rhay foft^ih aldfte 

The whole reproach, the fauk #ai att his 6#n. 

Oh 'tis a fight to be ^ith joy per us'd. 
By all whom fentiment has not abus'd. 
New-fangled fentiiftent^ the boafted grace 
Of thofe wh6 never feel in the right place; 
A fight furpafe'd by rione that *c can fhow. 
Though Vcfliis on one leg ftill ftiirie below; 
A father bkft with an ingenuous fon, 
Father, and friend, and tutor aH in one. 
How !— turn again to tales long fince forgot, 
iEfop, and Ph^drus, and the reft ?— Why not ? 

Vm.II. Y He 
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He will not blufh, thathas a father's heart. 

To take in cbildifh plays a childilh part. 

But bends his fturdy back to any toy 

That youth takes pleafure in, to pleafe his boy j 

Then why refign into a ftranger's hand 

A talk as much within your own command. 

That God and nature, and your int'reft too^ 

Seem with one voice to delegate to you ? 

Why hire a lodging in a houfe unknown. 

For one whofe tend'reft thoughts all hover round your 

own ? 
This fecond weaning, needlefs as it is. 
How does it lacerate both your heart and his ! 
Th* indented flick, that lofes day by day 
Notch after notch, *till all are fmooth*d away. 
Bears witnefs, long ere his difmiflion come. 
With what intenfe defire he wants his home. 
But though the joys he hopes beneath your roof 
Bid fair enough to anfwer in the proof, 

Harmlefs, 
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Harmlcfs, and fafe, and nat'ral as they are, . 

A difappointment waits, him even, there ; 

Arriv'd, he feels an unexpefted change. 

He blufhes, hangs his head, is fhy and ftrange. 

No longer takes, as once, with fearlefs eafe. 

His favVite ftand between his father's knees. 

But feeks the corner of fome djftant feat. 

And eyes the, door, and watches a retreat. 

And, leaft familiar where he IJiould be moft. 

Feels all his happieft privileges loftt 

Alas, poor boy 1— the patural effedt 

Of love by abf?nce chill'd into relpeft. 

Say, what accomplifhments, at fghool acquired. 

Brings he, to fweefen fruits fo undefir'd ? 

Thou well deferv'ft an alienated fon, 

Unlefs thy confcious heart acknowledge— none s 

None that, in thy domeftic fnug recefs. 

He had not made his own with more addrefs. 

Though fome perhaps that (hock thy feeling roind, 

And better never learn'd, or left behind^ 

Y % Add 
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Add too, thdt, thiii dSr^nfeU tHblj ckti'ft Bbtaiii 
By no kind arts his coniS'd&nce a§;^ln i 
That here begins with mbft that Ibng fcdni|3aint 
Of filial frarikncfs loft, ind lovt grown iSint, 
Which, oft neglefted, in life's Gaining ycafsi 
A parent poiirs irito regardlefs edrs; 

Like caterpillars dangling under tirefes 
By flender threads, arid fwingirig in the brtciCj 
Which filthily bewray and fore difgr^c 
The boughs in which are bred th' unfccihiy Vjlik; 
While ev'ry worm ihdulbioufly weaves 
And winds his web about ^he nvell*d leaves 'j 
So ntmm'rous are the follies that annoy 
The mind and heWt of ev*ry iprightly boy. 
Imaginations noxious and pcrverle. 
Which admonition can alone difpeffe. 
Th* encroadiing nuifarice alks a faithful hand. 
Patient, afFc6tionate, of high command, 

f6 
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To check the procrc^tipp of a ferp^i 

Sure to exhauft ^e pl?mif piji jyljipb they feed. 

*Tis npt espugh th» .Qxefjk qx Roman page, . 

At ftatp.d hmv^y hip frfj|4cijSi thoughts engage; 

Ev'n in his paftipj/fs be requires ^ jfrjend 

To warn, ap4 tff jcfe hjiro fafely to unbend, , 

O'er all his pte^Ti^pp gWt^y So prefi<ip. 

Watch hl$ emotiAn* wd .cpAtroul .diek tide. 

And, levying thug, and with an f afy (way, 

A tax c^ profit fmp. hi$ y^ry piay, 

T* imprefs a y^uje;, nQt to .Ijie jerA3-d, 

On ?nQm.en» iqua^d^'d elfe, andjwnning alj j;p.w*tei 

And feeips it nothing in ^ iatfesr's jetye 

That unimprpy'd thofc many roonaents fly ? 

And is he well content Jm hxx £bould iind - 

No nourifhment to feed Jhis growing i^nd 

But conjugated yerM wd nouns declined.? 

For fuch is all the mental food purvcy'd 

By puWic haokniep in the fahooUng^trades 

y 3 wiio 
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Who feed a pupil's intelleft with ftore 

Of fyntax truly, but with little more ; ' 

Difmifs their cares when they difmifs their flock^ 

Machines themfelves, and govern'd by a clock. 

Perhaps a father bleft with any brairtS 

Would deem it no abtife or wafte of pains[> 

T* improve this diet, at no great expence. 

With fav'ry truth and whokfome common fenfe i 

To lead his fon, for profpeAs of delight. 

To fome not fteep, though philofophic height^ 

Thence to exhibit to his wond'ring eyes 

Yon circling worlds, their diftance, and their fize, 

The moons of Jove, and Saturn's belted ball. 

And the harmonious order of them all i 

To fliow him> in an infe<3: or a flowV, 

Such microfcopic proof of fkill and pow'r. 

As, hid from ages paft, God now difplays 

To combat Atheifts with in modern days ; 

To fpread the earth before him, and commend, 

With defignation of the finger's end. 



Its 
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Its various parts to his attentive note, 

Thus bringing home to him, the moft remote ; 

To teach his heart to glow with genVous flame. 

Caught from the deeds of men of ancient fame ; 

And, more than all, with commendation due 

To fet fome living worthy in his view, 

Whofe fair example may at once infpire 

A wifli to copy what he mufl: admire. 

Such knowledge gain'd betimes, and which appears 

Though folid, not too weighty for his years. 

Sweet in itfelf, and not forbidding fport. 

When health demands it, of athletic fort. 

Would make him — what fome lovely boys have been. 

And more than one perhaps that I have feen— 

An evidence, and reprehenfion, both. 

Of the mere fchool-boy's lean and tardy growth. 

Art thou a man profeflionally tied,' 
With all thy faculties elfewhere applied, 

Y 4 Too 
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Too bufy to intend a meaner care 
Than how t' enrich thyfelf, and next thine heir i 
Or art thou (as though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge, having none t" impart i-^F^ 
Behold that figure, neat, though plainly dad. 
His Iprightly mingled with a fhade of fad ; 
Not of a nimble tongue,, though now and the^ 
Heard to articulate like other men 5 
No jefter, and yet lively in difcourfe. 
His phrafe well chofen, clear, and full of force i 
And his addrefs, if not quite French in eafe. 
Not Englifli ftifF, but frank and fbrm'd to pleafe ^ 
Low in the world, becaufe he fcorns its artSj^ 
A man of letters, manners, morals^ parts 5 
Unpatroniz -d, and therefore little known> 
Wife for hinifelf and his few friends alone— « 
In him thy well-appointed proxy fee, 
Arm'd for a work too difficult for thee 5 
Prepared by tafte, by learning, and true worth. 
To form thy fon, to ftrike his genius forth ; 

Beneath 
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The force of difclpiuie wbea hack'id ibf lo^iriTi 
To double all thy pleafiice la «by .chijl4» 
Jlis mind informed, his monk undefii'd* 
Safe u9(Aer Ibch 4 wings 4ie boy ib^ i^QSf 
No fpots €onti^£ted among gcoom^ bi^Vi 
Nor taint his fpeficb wkh me^nndTeg, df figo'4 
By footmap Tom for witty and roSn'di. 
Tbepe^ lA his oooimeroe vkh the livened terd^ 
Lurks the contagion chiefly to be fearVl; 
For fince (fo fafhion 4ii5tat6s) all >who jclaim 
An higher than a mere {)iebeiafi fame^ 
Find it expec^t^ come nrktt jxucCbhjkf may^ 
To entertain g -diief or two in pay^ 
(And they that can ^ord ^ ezpence.of axtooej 
Some half a dozen jaad fome half a fqore) 
Great caufe joccucs to iasire him from ^ iband 
So fui^eco'fpofl'him^ af>d £b near^t hand; 
A point isour'd^ :if once he tie fuppUed 
With fome fuch Mentor always at his fide. 

Are 
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Are fuch men; rare? perfiaps. the jr would abound 

Were occupatioh eafiej^^to be found. 

Were education, elfefo fure to fail, 

Condufted on a manageable fcale,. 

And fchools, that have outliv'd all juft dleem, 

Exchang'd for the fecure domeftic fcheme. — 

But, having found -him, be thou duke or earl. 

Show thou haft fenfe enough to prize the pearl. 

And, as thou would'ft th' advancement of thine heir 

In all good faculties beneath his care, 

Refpeft, as is but rational and juft, 

A man deem'd worthy of fo dear a truft. . 

Defpis'd by thee, what more can h^ expeft 

From youthful folly, than the fame negleft ? 

A flat and fatal negative obtains. 

That inftant, upon all his future pains ; 

His leflims tire, his mild rebukes offend. 

And all the inftrudions of thy fon's beft friend 

Are a ftream choak'd, or trickling to no end. 

Doom 
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Doom him not then to folitary meals, 
iBut recoiled that he has fcnfe, and feels ; 
And that', pofleffor of a foul refin'd. 
An upright heart and cultivated mind. 
His poft not mean, his talents not unknown. 
He deems it hard to vegetate alone. 
And if admitted at thy board he flt^ 
Account him no juft mark for idle wit ; 
Offend not him, whom modefty reftrains 
From rapartee, with jokes that he difdains. 
Much lefs transfix his feelings with an oath. 
Nor frown, unlefs he vanifli with the cloth.— 
And, truft me, his utility may reach 
To more than he is hir'd or bound to teach. 
Much traih unutter'd, and fome ills undone. 
Through rev'rence of the cenfor of thy fon. 

But if thy table be indeed unclean, 
Foyl with excefs, and with difcourfe obfccne, 

4 And 
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And thou a wrejcb, who9}i foUwifOg h^r pW pj^iu 
The world apcamits.flA.fepflpi^fttte n»n^ . 
Bccaufe forfooth tljjr pqyfag/c jigs b^fin tfi^ 
And flood the ^, pcffe,^ /(» ttip wOBg fid?. 
Though (hou JajulO: Aweir graice snwgb itQ prow 
That any thing bvtf ♦vice cpjjlt} wiia tfoy JlpKc stt? 
Or haft thou a pojitc, Qar4*pi^ying«vife, 
Chained to the raut$ jcibait (be fojqufpxs, for life, 
Whoj juft whca iaiuftry begins 1)9 Ihprc, 
Flics, wing'd with jay, to foraCjCQach-crowd^ddojosTj 
And thrice in xvVy ^wint^ ttirongs tiunc jqwo 
With half the xiariots and .fcdans in jtotwo, 
Thyfelf meanwhile j^'cn ^^oi&mg as thou jmf&^ 
Not very fabcr thojggh, jaor vf jy .cha&c i — 
Or is thiQe iiQiifc, thougb iefe fupcrib thy rank, 
Jf not a fceije rf ^pkafiine, -a mere blajok, 
And thou at beft, and in thy fob'reft mood, 
A trifler vain, B,^swf^xyjC£^ good;-— 
Though^ooaQyvfor iihyfeif tho^g cau'ft feav.e none, 
ii/^x nature pleads ihow mercy t» thy fon. 

Sav^d 
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Sav'd from his Hbme, xf^tYt feV'if day bfiiigs fel^ 

Some mifchicf fata td Jiii fiituft WOrHi, 

Find him a bxite in i dilbtft fpofc. 

Within fom'e liibds ^SJl6l''3 hliWibife cot. 

Where vile exampfe (your*^ i ISiiefty hifaft. 

The moft fedudhg intl tfte bftWft fe'dh) 

May never rftarfe hh 'BAmp'A ujidn his bteUft, 

Not yet pc»-HipUftctii^%im^t^fs*d. 

Whcir cilery rgft Witk^S t^f rifirig iilhe, 

Difeafe or cWh& ftbr, bi* ftnai ckf]^ eiire. 

Prevented liftbch by i&t rttak ah^pkih. 

Or if it ch^ii-, fcJiirt ltoifV^d out Sgiilrt : 

Where all th'aftehtioh of his fiithful fe'dfe, 

Difcreetly Ittnitfeii to tW<J aft ittdft. 

May raife foch Fruits as Ifti'aU i'tv^ird Ws cire,. 

And not at feft eirHporitc in 4ir : 

Where, ftillnefi iA&iig fhidf , ahd MS hfiM 

Serene, and to life HtftfeS hwdh iftelin'd. 

Not occupied in da^-di'iftftts, as ^t home. 

Of pleafures ^ br foUfes y6t to Come, 

His 
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Sec wealth abused, and dignities rhilplac'd. 
Great titles, oifeces, and trufts difgrac'^d, 
. Long lines of aneeftry, rtnowh*d of old. 
Their noble qualities all quench^ and cold ; 
See Bedlam's clofetted and hand-cufT^d cTiargc 
Surpafs'd in frenzy by the mad at Iafg6; 
See great commanders making war a trade, 
Great lawyers, lawyers without ftudy niade ; 
Churchmen, in whole cfteem their blcft employ 
Is odious, and their -wages all their joy. 
Who, far enough from furnifhing their Ihclve^ 
With golpel lore, turn infidels themfelves j 
See womanhood delpis'd, and manhood fliafn*d 
With infamy too naufeous to be na'm'd. 
Fops at all corners, lady-like in mien, 
Civeted fellows, fmelt ere they are feen, 
Elfe coarfe and rude in manners, dnd[ their torigiife 
On fire with curfes and with nonfenfe hurig. 
Now flufh'd with drunk'nefs, now wifli whoredom pale. 
Their breath a fample of laft night's regale i 

5 See 
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iSee volunteers in all the vileft artsi 
Men well endow 'd, of honourable parts, 
Defign'd by nature wife, but felf-made fools j 
All thefci and more like thefe, were bred at fchdols. 
And if it chance, as fdmetimes chanfce it will, 
^hat thoiigh fchodl-bredj the boy be virtuous ftilli ' 
Such rare exceptions ihinihg in the dark, 
iProve, rather than impeach, the juft remark i 
As here and there a twinkling ftar defcried 
Serves but to fhow how black is all befide; 
Now look on him whofe very voice in tone 
Juft echoes thine, whofe features are thine own^ 
And ftroke his polifh*d cheek elf pureft red^ 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxeii head. 
And fayi My boyi th* linwelcdnle hdur is come; 
When thou, tranfplanted from thy genial homc^ 
Muft find a colder foil and bleakei- air> 
And triift for fafety to a ftranger's carej 
What charaftcr, wh^t turn thoii wilt affunic 
From cdnftaiit cdnvcrfe with I know not whom i 
Vol; IL ^ WIk> 
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Who there will court thy friendftiip, with what views. 
And, artlefs as thou art, whom thou wilt chufe i 
Though much depends on what thy choice (hall be. 
Is all chance-medley, and unknown to me. 
Can'ft thou, the tear juft trembling on thy lids. 
And while the dreadful rifque forefeen, forbids. 
Free too, and under no conftraining force, 
Unlefs the fway of cuftom warp thy courfe. 
Lay fuch a ftake upon the lofing fide. 
Merely to gratify fo blind a guide ? 
Thou can'ft not ! Nature, pulling at thine heart. 
Condemns th' unfatherly, th' imprudent part. 
Thou wouid'ft not, deaf to Nature's tend'reft plea. 
Turn him adrift upon a rolling fea. 
Nor fay, go thithery confcious that there lay 
A brood of afps, or quickfands in his way ; 
Then, only govern'd by the fclf-fame rule 
Of nat'ral pity, fend him not to fchool. 
No— guard him better : Is he not thine own, 
Thyfclf in miniature, thy flelh, thy bone? 

And 
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And hop'ft thoU not ('tis ev'ry father'ii hope) 
'JThat firtce thy ftrength muft with thy years elope, 
, And tho\fl wik need Ibme comfort, to afluage 
Health's laft farewell, a ftafFbf thine old age, 
^hat then, in recompenfe of all thy cares. 
Thy child fliall fliow refpeft to thy grey hairs. 
Befriend thee, of all other friends bereft. 
And give thy life its only cordial left ? 
Aware then how much danger intervenes. 
To compafs that good end, forecaft the means. 
His heart, now paffive, yields to thy Command 5 ' 
Secure it thine, its key is in thine hand. 
If thou deferc thy charge, and throw it wide. 
Nor heed what guefts there enter and abide. 
Complain not if attachments lewd and bafe 
Supplant thee in it, and ufurp thy place. 
But if thou guard its facred chambers furc 
From vicious inmates and delights impure. 
Either his gratitude Ihall hold him faft. 
And keep him warm and filial to the laft i 

Z 2 Or 
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Or if he prove unkind (as who can fay 
But, being man, and therefore frail, he may ?) 
One comfort yet fhall cheer thine aged heart, 
Howe'er he flight thee, thou haft done thy part. 

Oh barbVous ! would'ft thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the fchools — what I — all the fchools i' th'land i 
Or throw them up to liv*ry-nfgs and grooms. 
Or turn them into fliops and auftion rpoms ? 
A captious queftion, fir (and your's is one) 
Deferves an anfwer fimilar, or none. 
Would'ft thou, pofleflbr of a flock, employ 
(Apprized that he is fuch) a carelcfs boy. 
And feed him well, and give him handfome pay. 
Merely to fleep, and let them run aftray f 
Survey our fchools and colleges, and fee 
A fight not much unlike my fimile. 
From education, as the leading caufe. 
The public charafter its colour draws, 

3 Thence 
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Thence the prevailing manners take their caft^ 
Extravagant or fober, loofe or chafte. 
And though I would not advertife them yet. 
Nor write on each — "This Building to be Let, 
Unlefs the world were all prepared t' embrace 
A plan well worthy to fupply their place. 
Yet, backward as they are, and long have been. 
To cultivate and keep the morals clean, 
(Forgive the crime) I wilh them, I confeis. 
Or better manag'd, or encouraged lefs. 
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JOHN GILPIN, 

SHEWING, HOW HE WENT FARTHER THAN HJ 
INT^NP^D AND CAME SAFE HOME AGAIN. 



John Gilpin was a citizen 

Of credit and reqown, 
A train*band captain eke was he 

Of famous InOndon town. 

John Gilpin^s fpoufe faid to her dear. 

Though wedded we have been 
Thefe twice ten tedious years, yet w« 

No holiday have feen. 

Z 4 To-morrow 
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To-morrow is our wcdding-dajr. 

And we will then repair 
Unto the Bell at Edmonton 

All in a chaife and pain 

My fifter and my^ fifter's child, 

Myfelf and children three, 
^ill fill the chaife, {6 you muft ride 

On horfeback after we. 

He foon replied, I do admire 

Of womankind but one. 
And you are fhe, my dearcft dcar^ 

Therefore it fhall be done, 

I am a linen-draper bold, 
As all the world doth know. 

And my good friend the Callender 
Will lend his horfe to go. 



Qjioth 
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Quoth Mrs, Gilpin, That's well faid j 

And for that wine is dear, 
We will be fumifh'd with our qwn. 

Which is both bright and clear^ 

John Gilpin kifs'd his loving wife ; 

O'eijoy'd was he to find 
That, though on pleafure Ihe was bent. 

She had a frugal mind. 

The morning came, the chaife was brought, 1 

But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to the door, left all 

Should fay that Ihe was proud. 

So three doors off the chaife was ftay'd. 

Where they did all get in. 
Six precious fouls, and all agog 
. To daih through thick and thin. 

Smack 
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Smack went the whip, round went the wheels. 

Were never folk fo glad. 
The ftones did rattle underneath 

As if Cheapfide were mad. 

John Gilpin at his hprfe's fide 

Sciz'd faft the flowing niane. 
And up he gof in hafte to ride. 

But foon came down again ^ 

For faddlc-tree fcarce reach 'd had he. 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round his head, he fa^ 

Three cuftomers come in. 

So down he came ; for lofs of time. 

Although it griev'd him fore. 
Yet lofs of pence, full well he knew, 

Would trouble him much more. 



'Twas 
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*Twas long before the cuftomers 

Were fuited to their mind. 
When Betty fcreaming came down ftairs, 

«* The wine is left behind." 

Good lack ! quoth he — yet bring it mcj 

My leathern belt likewife. 
In which I bear my trufty fword 

When I do cxcrcife. 

Now Miftrefs Gilpin, careful foul ! 
fj^d two ftone bottles found. 
To hold the liquor that (he lov'd. 
And keep it fafe and found. 

Each bottle had a curling ear. 

Through which the belt he drew, 
And hung a bottle on each fide^ 

To make his balance true. 

Then 
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Then over all, that he might be 

Equipped from top to toe. 
His long red cloak, well bruih'd and neat. 

He manfully did throw. 

Now lee him mounted once again 

Upon his nimble fteed. 
Full flowly pacing o'er the ftones 

With caution and good heed. 

But finding foon a fmoothe r road 

Beneath his well-lhod feet. 
The fhorting beaft began to trot. 

Which gaird him in his feat. 

So, Fair and fofdy, John he cried. 

But John he cried in vain. 
That trot became a gallop foon. 

In fpitc of curb and rein. 



So 
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So ftooping down, as needs he muft 

Who cannot fit upright. 
He grafp'd the niane with both his hands^ 

And eke with all his might* 

His horfe, who never in that fc^n 

Had handled been before. 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 

Away went Gilpin neck or nought. 

Away went hat syid wig ; 
He little dreamt, when he fet out. 

Of running fuch a rig. 

The wind did bloMr> the cloak did fly, 

Like ftreamer long and gay, 
'Till loop and button failing both, 

At lafl it flew away« 

Then 
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Then might all people well difcern 

The bottles he had flung -, 
A bottle Twinging at each fide^ 

As hath been faid or fung. 

The dogs did bark> the children fcream'd> 

Up flew the windows all ; 
And ev*ry foul cried out> Well done I 

As loud as he could bawL 

Away went Gilpin — who but hej 

His fame foon fpread around— 
He carries weight ! he rides a race 1 

'Tis for a thoufand pound I 

And ftill as faft ai he drew ncar^ 

^Twas wonderful to view 
How in a trice the turnpike-raeri 

Their gates wide open threw* 

6 And 
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And now as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low. 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were fhatter'd at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road, 

Moft piteous to be feen. 
Which niade his horfe's flanks to fmokc 

As they had bafted been. 

But ftill he feem*d to carry weight. 

With leathern girdle brac'd ; 
For all might fee the bottle-necks 

Still dangling at his waifl:. 

Thus all through merry Iflington 

Thefe gambols he did play. 
And till he came unto the Wafh 

Of Edmonton fo gay. 

And 
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And there he threw the Wafli about 

On both fides of the way, 
Juft like unto a trundling mop^ 

Or a wild goofe at play. 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony Tpied 
Her tender hufband, wond'ring much 

To fee how he did ride* 

Stop, ftop, John Gilpin ! — Here*s the hoiife- 

They all at oiice did cry ; 
The dinner waits, arid we are tir'd i 

Said Gilpin — So am I. 

But yet his horfe was not a whit 

Inclined to tarry there ; 
For why ? his owner had' a houfe 

Full ten miles off, at Ware. 



Uo 
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So like an arrow fwift he flew. 

Shot by an archer ftrohg -, 
So did he fly — which brings me to 

The middle of my fong. 

Away went Gilpin, out. of breath. 

And fore againfl his will. 
Till at his friend the Callehder's 

His horfe at laft ftood fl:ill. 

The Callender, amaz*d to fee 

His neighbour in fuch trim. 
Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate, . 

And thus accofted him : 

What news ! what news ! your tidings tell, 

Tell me you mull and fliall — 
Say why bare-Keaded you are come. 

Or why you come at all ? 
"Voh.lh A a Now 
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Now Gilpin had a plcafaftt wit. 

And lov'd a timely joke ; 
And thus unto the Callender 

In nnierry guife he fpoke : 

I came becaufc your horfe would come j 

And, if I well forebode. 
My hat and wig will foon be here. 

They are upon the road. 

The Callender, right glad to find. , 

His friend in merry piq, . 
Return'd him not a fingle word. 

But to the houfe went in j 

Whence ftrait he came with hat and .wi^, 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the>Qrfe for wear, . 

Each comely in its kind. 



Hf 
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He held them up, and, in his turn. 

Thus fhow'd his ready wit— 
My head is twice as big, as yours, 

They therefore needs muft fit. 

But let me fcrape the dirt away 

That hangs upon your face j 
And flop and eat, for well you may 

Be in a hungry cafe, 

Said John, It is my wedding-day. 

And all the world would ftare. 
If wife fliould dine at Edmonton 

And I (hould dine at Ware. 

So turning to his horfe, he faid, 

I am in hafte to dine ; 
'Twas for your pleafqre you came here. 

You fliall go back for mine. 

A a 9 Ah 
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Ah lucklefs fpeech, and bootlcfs boaft I 

For which ht paid full dear ; 
tor while he fpake, a braying afs 

Did fing moft loud and clear; 

Whereat his horfe did fnort as He 

Had heard a lion roar. 
And gallop'd off with all his might. 

As he had done before. 

Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went Gilpin's hat and wigj 
He loft them fooner than at firff> 

For why ? they were too big. 

Now, Miftrefs Gilpin, when flie fa\r 

Her hufband pofting down 
Into the country far away. 

She puird out half a crown ^ 

7 And 
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And thus unto the youth fhe faid 

That drove them to the. Bell, 
This fhall be your's when you bring back 

My hufband fafe and welL 

The youth did ride, arid foon did meet 

John coming back amain. 
Whom in a trice he tried to ftop 

By catching at his rein ; 

But not performing what he me^t;^ 

And gladly would have done, 
The frighted fteed he frighted morcy 

And made him fafler run* 

Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went poft-boy at his heels. 
The poft-boy's horfe right glad to milV 

The lumb'ring of the wheels. 

Six 
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Six gentlemen upon the roacj 

Thus feeing Gilpin fly. 
With poft-boy fcamp'ririg in the rear. 

They rais'd the hue and cry : 

5top thief ! atop thief! — a highwayman J 

Not one of thcrn ^as mute ; 
And all and each that pafs'd that way 

Pid join in the purfuit. 

And now the turnpike' gates agalr^ 

Flew open in flibrt fpace. 
The toll-men thinking, as before^' 

That Gilpin rode a race, 

. And fo he did, and won it too. 
For he got firft to town, 
Nor flopp'd till where he had got tip 
He did again get down, 

I Now 
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Now let us fing, Long li^e the king. 

And Gilpin, longlive he;. 
And when he next doth ride, abroad^ 

May I be there to fee ! 
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